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CIV ‘can't Wait One Minute More’ 


Much anticipated two song single from 
the tattooed remnants of Gorilla Biscuits. 


Revelation:41 


7’ Single $3.50 


ICEBURN ‘Poetry of Fire’ 

Their second effort continuing the quest to 
boldly go where no band has gone before. 
Revelation:36 - LP/Cass $10, CD $12 


ENGINE KID ‘Angel wings’ 
The Kid’s new double LP. Insanely 


pleasant yet beautifully pulverizing. 
Revelation:38 - 2LP/CD $12, Cass $10 


Wares to complete your ensemble: Short Sleeve $12.00 ppd, Long Sleeve $15.00 ppd 


Short sleeve/Long sleeve 


P a 


Into Another 


Short sleeve 


ey, 


SENSE FIEL. 


Long sleeve 


=o 


Short sleeve/Long sleeve 


| til 


Long Sleeve 


sense field 


killed for less 


SENSE FIELD 


Short sleeve 


GORILLA BISCUITS 


Long sleeve 


Long Sleeve 


Long sleeve/Short Sleeve 


Short sleeve 


JUDGE 


Short Sleeve 
a 


STATUE 


drop the mold 


STATUE 


Long sleeve/Short Sleeve 


ICEBURN 


Short sleeve/Long Sleeve 


Short Sleeve/Long Sleeve 


SUPERTOUCH 


Long sleeve/Short Sleeve 


INSIDE OUT 
Short sleeve/Long Sleeve 


SES 


~~. 
REVELATION Logo 


Short Sleeve/Long Sleeve 


YOUTH OF TODAY 


Long sleeve/Short Sleeve 


Write: Revelation Records - PO. Box 5232 - Huntington Beach, CA 92615-5232 


Send a stamp for a catalog. 


Fountainhead. Far and Wide. And 
plenty of other really nice people. 


Logo Design 
Geoff Creary 


Back Issues 
Trustkill One. (700 press run) interviews with 
Iconoclast, Ashes, Another Wall, Lincoln, 
writings, photos, reviews. SOLD OUT. 

Trustkill Two. (1500 press run) interviews with 

Chokehold, Groundwork, Krsna, photos, reviews, 
wiitings, and plenty of cool shit. 
$2ppd/$4 foreign. 


Moichandise 


Shirts: 
* One color woodcut logo style. Short or long 
sleeve. (sea teal, natural, forest green, maroon) 
*Three color Taco Bell style logo. (natural, 
white) 
*One sided woodcut logo hooded sweatshirt. 
(navy blue, black) also in XXL. 
All shirts are 100% cotton, come in XL, and look 
really slick. 
Short/$10. Long/$12. Hooded/$22 
Outside US, add $3 for any shirt. 


Trustkill two color vinyl. (free) 
Straight Edge two color bumper size. $1 


Send a s.a.s.e. for an updated catalog. 


Submissions 
Normally I do not accept writing submissions, 
but if you think you got something I might like, 
send it in. Photos are always accepted and 
welcomed. 


Review Polic 
CD’s are preferred, vinyl for vinyl only releases. 


Advertising 
Available upon request, please call in advance. 
Rates are fairly cheap, and I’m easy to deal with. 


Subscriptions 
Ha ha, yeah... right. 


23 Farm Edge Lane. Tinton Falls, NJ, 
07724. USA. tel. (908) 842-3048. 
internet. jmgtabel@mailbox.syr.edu 


Salutations and welcome to the third issue of Trustkill. I hope you will enjoy this as much as 
I have enjoyed putting it together. In this issue we have interviews with Doc Hopper and 
Snapcase, two bands both whom | love their music and emotion. There are also plentiful 
record and zine reviews, as well as numerous photos and some writings. One thing this issue 
is lacking (among other things you’re probably saying to yourself) is a letter to the editor sec- 
tion. Last issue there was a section dedicated to letters from readers, but this time around | 
hardly received any mail commenting on the zine worthwhile of making a separate section. 
The only reason I can make of this, seeing as how last issue was just as offensive as the rest, is 
that people are either too lazy to write, or they are afraid of what I might say. For one, I love 
to hear any comments no matter how bad, and secondly, I don’t know how to change the zine 
or improve it without insight from the readers. If you like it, please tell me what you like, and 
if you do not like it, please tell me what it was you didn’t like. Basically, just let me know 
what you think, because I can never get any answers out of my friends, they just say, “Oh 
yeah Josh, it’s pretty good.” Well, Trustkill Number Four should be out sometime after you’ve 
read this one, but for now, have a taste of number three. See you next issue, nol elf, 


Please consider veganism if you haven't already. 
Music that I’ve been fucking my ears with lately: The Cranberries, Chain Of Strength, One 
Nature, Cryptic Cookies, Rancid, Slayer, Samiam, Doc Hopper, Inch, Earth Crisis, Sunny Day 
Real Estate, Greening, Ace Of Base, Lifetime, Sensefield, Down By Law, Leeway, Screeching 
Weasel, Farside, Sepultura, Pagan Babies, Avail, Live, Beastie Boys, Unbroken, Headfirst. ' 


Every so often, I let some bands that I enjoy play in my basement. This sort of thing happens 
usually over the summer, but sometimes during the year as well. Alot of people almost 
always shows up and from a general consensus, everyone has a great time. There is never 
any smoking or drinking, and the bands get paid whatever I get at the door because I have no 
expenses. If you think I might like your band and you would want to play, send a demo or 
whatever you have out with a phone number, and we'll try and work something out. Bands 
that have played in the past have been Iconoclast, Mean Season, Still Life, Earth Crisis, 
Mouthpiece, Weston, Process, Lifetime, Copper, Ten-O-Seven, Chokehold, Rain Still Falls, One 
Nature, Soulstice, Shift, Strife, Conviction, Snapcase, Falling Forward, Sensefield, Endpoint, 
Ashes, Undertow, Beltaine, Unbroken, Split Lip, A Chorus Of Disapproval, State Of The 
Nation, Bloodlet, Endeavor, Forethought, Disregard, Point Of View, and Shatter. If you live in 
the near area and think you might like to come out to a show sometime, give a call or write a 
letter and I'll let you know what's in store for future shows. I have a lot of bands lined up for 
the future with some pretty good shows, so come down and hang out. 


Trustkill Records is a hardcore record label run by me and whatever friends of mine are 
around to help out. So far, there have been two releases. Trustkill number one is a split 
release with Watermark Records and is a homeless benefit compilation twelve inch entitled 
Land of Greed... World of Need. It features Nations On Fire, Current, Undertow, Groundwork, 
Outspoken, Sparkmarker, Function, Blindfold, Avail, Rancid, Lifetime, Process, Farside, and 
Ashes covering the entire Embrace album. It is printed on 100% recycled paper and proceeds 
go to benefit grass-roots homeless organizations. The booklet includes writings from each 
band on their thoughts on the homeless problem. Each band delivers an excellent interpreta- 
tion in their own unique style of the ever classic Embrace album. Trustkill number two 
is a full length compact disc from the newly emerging band Campfire. It is some kind of 
aggressive melodic hardcore if you will, from New Jersey and New York. It includes eight 
songs plus a silly cover song at the end, with personal type lyrics that you might even under- 
stand. I am always looking for bands to put out, so if you are interested, please get in touch. 
Prices and what not for these releases are as follows: 
TK no.1 Land of Greed... World of Need. viny/$7 compact disc/$9 
foreign/$12 for either one 
compact disc/$9 foreign/$12 
three color double sided tee shirt/$10 foreign/$13 
(forest green, white, true navy) 


TK no.2 Campfire. 


All prices are postage paid, all checks and money orders to Josh Grabelle. 
Money should be light green, rectangular, and should not jingle. 
Send a s.a.s.e. for an updated catalog of what’s new . 
Stores and distributors please get in touch for wholesale rates 


on all Trustkill products. 


Thanks goes out to these people for either being my friend, helping me out with Trustkill, or 
both: Carl Severson, Kyle White, Eric Severson, Mike Olender, Vincent Holleran, Pat Lavin, 
Joel Jordan, Jason Jordan, Amy Sonnie, Cyn, Geoff Creary, Vadim Parkansky, Jordan Provost, 
Humpdog, E Hodge, Brian Daly, Simone Mangano, Guav, DJ Rose, George Frary, Mckaig, 
Dave Natoli, Dan Leone, Mark Roller, Aaron Evans, Ben Read, Chris Barron, Colin Harvey, 
Dan Askew, Chris Zalonex, Eric Z, Justin O’Hare, Dennis Stankovich, Francisco, Mike D’Elia, 
Eric AMC, Justin Corbett, Hans, Jen Eisele, Jon Hiltz, John Dudeck, Positive Kim, Sean 
Capone, Tony Brummel, Joeri, Marc Weiner, Mike CTW, Mytch Parks, Melly Mel, Jordan 
Cooper, Ronald Closer Still, Frankaway, Scott Me Live, Sadie Babbage, Dave Weiss, Jeff Kohr, 
Greta Schwartz, and whomever else I might have forgotten. 


additional copies $3ppd/$5 foreign. 


Come On, Feel The 


Bugjuice 

RER 005 CD/CS 

These Boston rockers are tight, 
talented, and very catchy. 


Reminiscent of old Dinosaur Jr or 
Blake Babies. 


ISinkhole 


Donkey 


RER 004 7" 


Irresistably catchy, driving guitars 
back wistful lyrics in a Budweiser n' 
Snickers Bar kind of way, as though 
you crossed the Dickies with Tim-era 


ae 


Ear 


Doc Hopper | Aloha 


RER 003 CD/LP/CS 


A heavy dose of ruthlessly fast, 
straight-out, flannel-free punk, 
reminiscent of the Descendents and 
as cathartic as a fall down a flight of 


-Glut™ Replacements. 


-The Noise 


Also available: 
Sinkhole Groping For Trout CD/CS 
_ The A.G's Cirkus Berzerkus CD/LP/CS 


CD $9, LP $6, CS $5, 7" $3.50, ppd in US. 
Send SASE for full catalog. 


Issue one-Full size, offset-40 pages packed with tons of 
photos, interviews with Earth Crisis, Rodney Mullen, 
Eleventh Hour, Steve Olson, Flavorpak, and of course some 
articles and reviews to top it off. 
Issue two-this thing is going to be FAT! Interviews with 
Integrity, Foundation Super Co., Rick Thorne, Chokehold, 
Vent, Coalesce, Laban Pheidias, and Menace plus a plethora 
of photos, articles, and reviews. Any labels, bands, or zines 
who want stuff reviewed, send them this way (CD format if 
possible). Write for ad rates. We always need help with 
Distro so please write! 

SECOND NATURE ZINES ARE $3.00 PPD IN THE USA-$4.00 IN 

CANADA-$5.00 FOR EVERYONE ELSE. 

We also have the following: Threadbare 7" ($3.50), Bloodlet "Cheburim" 
7" ($3.50), Encounter/Blindfold split 7" ($3.50), Conviction 7" ($3.50), 
Restrain "Armageddon" 7" ($3.50),Soulstice "Dark Hour" 7" ($3.50), Ritual 
7" ($3.50), Refuse to Fall "Stalemate Sessions" 7" ($3.50), Lifetime 
"Tinnitus" 7"/CD ($3.50/$8.00), American Psycho Band 7" ($3.50), 
Fadeaway/2 Line Filler split 7" ($3.50), Social Justice "I Refuse to Lose" 7" 
($3.50), Guilt "Synesthesia" 10" ($7.00), Blindfold "Restrain the Thought" 
LP/CD ($7.00/$11.00), Campfire CD ($10.00), Land of Greed...World of 
Need CD ($10.00), Ignition "Complete Services" CD ($11.00), Snapcase 
"Lookinglasself" CD ($11.00), Endpoint “Aftertaste" CD ($12.00), Falling 
Forward "Hand Me Down" CD ($10.00), Undertow "At Both Ends" CD 
($11.00), Unbroken "Life. Love. Regret." CD ($11.00), Structure 24 CS 
($5.00), Uprising Comp. (Frail, Canon, Disregard...) CS ($3.00), Restrain 
demo ($3.00), Vent demo ($3.50), Positron video zine #4 ($8.00), Positron 
#3 ($2.00), Anti-Matter #5 w/ Split Lip 7" ($3.00), Holocaust #4 ($2.50), 
Indecision #4 ($3.00), Out Structured #2, #3, #3.5 ($2.00),and more! Just 
send a stamp for a complete list. All prices postpaid in the USA. For 
prices outside of the USA, please write. M.0.'s payable to Dan Askew. 


P.O BOK 11543 KANSAS CITY, MO 64138 


This is a section Ive added 
to Trustkill to allow topics to be 
discussed by various people. I guess 
you could call them columns, but there 
will be different people writing for 
them each issue, so I prefer to call 
them guest writers for now. As you 
can see, the topic of this issue is 
religion. Nothing narrow or defined, 
just religion as an entity, something 
that can be interpreted in many 
different ways. 

In order to achieve this 
sampling of dissimilar views, I 
attempted to ask friends of mine who 
held quite different thoughts on what 
we call religion. When these people 
were asked, there were no guidelines 
on the writing, just that it not be a 
short, sweet answer. Although there 
was no question actually asked, I did 
not want any measly paragraph saying, 
yeah, religion like sucks or something. 
I had faith in each person to write an 
intelligent piece, knowing full well 
that they were good writers to begin 
with. 

So where is mine you ask? 
Well, had you read Trustkill 1 or 2, 
you probably would know a little on 
my thoughts about religion. However, 
the chances of you having read either 
of those are slim, so I will delve a little 
into some of my perceptions on 
organized religion. 

I'm a jew, a heeb, whatever 
you want to call me. When I was in 
third grade my parents started sending 
me to Hebrew School, against my will. 
I spent five years learning all about the 

Holocaust and other semi-interesting 
stuff. When I reached eighth grade and 
was an adult (yeah, right), I was to be 
Bar Mitzvah'd. I spent six months 
memorizing about a million verses, or 
whatever the hell you call them, out of 
the Torah. That's what we call the 
Jewish bible, for all you gentiles out 
there in readerland. So, me being the 
genius that I am, perfectly memorized 
all these Hebrew passages and recited 
them at my Bar Mitzvah. I was now an 
adult. 

About a year later, I was 
discussing the ceremony to someone 


and they asked me what it was exactly 
that I was saying. Hmmm? What 
exactly was I fucking saying? Was I 
selling my soul to the devil, or 
declaring some other preposterous 
thing? What did they have me saying 
up there, and why did they not tell me 
what I was saying? This was supposed 
to be some big, great, moment in my 
life, it was my passage into adulthood. 
Incidentally, I was up at this podium in 
front of friends and family spilling guts 
that I was not even aware of. Mind 
you, I was only thirteen years old, so I 
really did not have the know-how to 
ask them, I was only doing what I was 
told to do. This, along with other 
events of my early life, slowly but 
surely carried me on my way to let 
myself be known as an atheist. 

Much like this little episode 
is what organized religion ends up 
being- following rules. Being a punk 
rocker and smashing the state, thinking 
for yourself, and telling the "man" that 
you can do what they say you cannot, 
can somehow not be achieved through 
someone telling you what to think and 
what to do, when, where, and why they 
say to. 

For the record, I will say that 
I still consider myself a jew. At this 
moment, it is still a great source of 
pride culturally, but not remotely 
religiously. I find it very interesting 
how, through thousands of years of 
everyone else hating us, we managed 
to pull through. 

Tl swallow my pride and say 
that I respect those people who can 
benefit from a non-structured spiritual 
lifestyle. Those who can achieve well- 
being from practicing some sort of silly 
religious customs, more power to ya’. 
At this point in my life, I get along just 
as well without spiritual control. 
Although I am aware that J can get 
along without it, I am also aware that 
there are those people who cannot. 

Do I consider myself a better 
person because I do not need religion? 
Sometimes, yeah. People say I'm 
kidding myself if I think when I die it's 
all over. The afterlife is about as far 
fetched as a winter in Syracuse with no 


snow. If I am wrong and I come back 
as an ant or cockroach or some other 
creature, I give you the right to say, ha 
ha you dumb shit, and squash me into 
the pavement for being so damn 
obstinate. But until then, I give you 
this. 

Those who hold this same 
philosophy as me will try and make 
their life as productive as possible 
knowing damn well that this is the 
only chance they get. And that is what 
I am doing- getting my money's worth. 
I laugh as much as I possibly fucking 
can, get mad as little as possible, love 
as many people as I can, educate 
myself to the fullest extent possible, 
and prove to the world that I am a 
compassionate and significant piece of 
this puzzle called life. That is my 
religion, and I am milking it for all it's 
worth. 

Milk, baby... milk. 


John Mckaig 


So I've been asked to jot a 
few lines about how I feel about 
religion, etc. I hate religion. I hate 
religious people. I hate religious 
motivations. Wait, I need to qualify 
myself. 

When I was young, before 
my parents died, I remember my 
mother making sure that our neighbors 
took us to Sunday School at the local 
church (I can't remember what church 
it was, but I think it was a Methodist 
or Presbyterian, if that matters). She 
didn't go with us because she was in 
the advanced stages of cancer, and she 
basically just stayed home and lied on 
the couch, and tried to keep our lives 
as normal as possible. She would 
make sure we got to school and that we 
were able to go swimming at the 
YMCA, and that we cleaned our rooms 
and got to visit friends and all that 
stuff. Going to church and learning 
about our relationship with God 
seemed to be natural and comfortable. 
It seems that what I remember about 
my mother (my father died when I was 
very young, and I do not remember as 


TivE 


much about him as I do my mother) 
was that she was really affected by not 
being as involved in our lives as she 
wanted to. It seemed that religion 
wasnt a dirty word- that it wasn't 
religion at all, but a true spirituality 
that was stressed. More about that in a 
little bit. 

When I began my new life 
living with my aunt and uncle and my 
brother (my two sisters went to live 
with another aunt and uncle- he being 
a Baptist minister, by the way), 
affection and intimacy, it seemed, was 
not a part of their way of living, either 
with us, nor with God. What I 
remember was rules- to this day most 
of what I remember of my childhood is 
how much I could not do, or how much 
I could not experience. They made my 
siblings and I walk to church and 
Sunday School without them. We had 
to go, and they slept in and when we 
retuned, there was never any 
discussion about what we experienced 
at church. We had to go to church, but 
what was never talked about or 
stressed was a relationship with God or 
spiritual advancement, but following 
tules. It seemed that making us go was 
just another way of exerting control- 
using a surrogate power structure to 
reinforce what I was already getting 
every day anyway. What I got when I 
went to church was what I got from my 
aunt and uncle- rules, distance, power 
play, irrelevant directives. I did not 
get what I needed- a gentle caress, a 
shoulder to cry on, the sacrifice of time 
spent, real closeness, real discourse, 
explanation, truth. Neither from the 
church nor from my guardians. I 
remember going with them to church 
only on Christmas and Easter. We 
would be sitting together in the pews 
and we wouldn't even look at each 
other. When the service was over we 
would act like it didn't even happen. 
Then, I didn't know by the word 
religion, but I have since learned that 
true spirituality has nothing to do with 
what I experienced in my home after 
age seven, when my mother died. 

It seems to me that a truly 
spiritual person searches for the 


underlying motive, the deeper 
meaning. Religion just gets in the way 
of that search. It clouds the truer 
direction. Religion is shallow and 
arrogant- two characteristics that I hate 
the most, both in myself and everyone 
else. Religion is simple and gratifying- 
a person motivated by religion does 
what is immediate and what will give 
them the most readily foreseeable 
results. To me, spirituality takes work 
and concentration, something so 
foreign to almost everyone I meet. 
Religion is rules and systems created 
by man to subjugate God, to make 
things easier for humans to get what 
we want- right now. Religion is so 
based on this material world. Even the 
actions and customs practiced in 
church are based on material, arrogant 
motivations. People do things in a 
church (or mosque, temple, or 
whatever) that are based on showing 
the other people around them that they 
are supposed to be religious. What the 
body does or wears should be of no 
concern to the truly spiritual person. I 
was once told by an usher at a church 
(after I had been seated) that I had to 
remove my hat or I would have to 
leave. He became very loud and 
agitated, and all the people around me 
were looking at us- it was weird. This 
guy was willing to make an issue out 
of the fact that I had a piece of fabric 
on my head- going on the presumption 
that somewhere the creator of the 
universe decided that wearing a hat 
was an evil compared to killing an 
innocent creature. How trivial and 
simple. 

I have been around and been 
taught by some truly spiritual people at 
a church though. There are many 
people at churches and synagogues and 
other places of worship that are truly 
searching for the truth. These people 
should not be scorned. Talking down 
to someone who is concerned with the 
deeper concerns of life (why are we 
here? what happens to me when I die? 
what should I be doing with the time I 
have?) is the action of someone who is 
equally to blame for the sins of a 
superficially religious person. To an 
arrogant, material, trendy, violent, 


scoffing scumbag, a truly spiritual 
person poses a threat. The fact that 
there might be a higher standard by 
which we all should be judged is the 
weight on their shoulders, so they must 
be relentless in their pursuit of their 


power gratification. If they slowed 
down and thought for a while, they 
might actually have to work and 
change- ya’ know, hard stuff. 

In today's newspaper there is 
an article about the continuing tragedy 
going on in Bosnia. It seems that the 
Serbian Orthodox church has been 
sanctioning the wholesale slaughter of 
people because they are Muslim. It 
seems that when the Turks invaded the 
area a couple hundred years ago, some 
of the people converted to the religion 
of their invaders, and now those 
peoples’ ancestors are being 
slaughtered because of... nothing. 
Because they happened to have been 
taught all their lives that God is 
defined a certain way- different than 
how the "real" Serbs think God should 
be defined. In the Bosnian town of 
Zvornik, the mayor (an orthodox 
church member) led visitors in a 
religious procession to a spot above the 
town. He then praised the "cleansing" 
of all 40,000 Muslim inhabitants from 
the town of Zvornik. 40,000 people 
murdered- men, women, children, all 
to punish them for the way they 
pursued God. How evil. How 
completely evil. 

Many evil things have been 
done in this world in the name of 
Christianity (and Islam, Judaism, 
Buddhism, etc.) But do not judge God 
by what people do. The Bible talks 
about Jesus traveling from town to 
town refuting the Jewish Pharisees, 
rebuking them for following rules and 
putting themselves above everyone, for 
leading the people of Israel away from 
God. Jesus hated religion. He wanted 
to have a relationship with the people: 
that he created (Jesus said he was 
God), not mindless religious robots. 
He didn't force anyone to do anything. 
He led by example, which is why God 
became human. To be the perfect 
example. 


I would not presume to tell 
you how you should be acting. But I 
think it would be lazy to dismiss that 
the possibility exists that a person 
created this experience called life- not 
by accident, in order to share all that is 
good and true and honorable. The 
person that ignores this possibility is 
living a lie. It is truly arrogant to think 
that we are the center, that we are 
finite and fleeting. There must be 
something lasting and infinite and true, 
or all hope is lost. 

P.S. You want proof? Well, 
I can't give you a scientific thesis, but 
why don't you look around you? How 
can anyone think that this earth and 
our bodies (in their natural state) could 
have been created by accident? That 
idea to me is ludicrous. I teach 
anatomy to my figure drawing class at 
Syracuse University, and it never 
ceases to amaze me how intricate and 
complicated this body is that takes us 
through life. When I take my class to 
the anatomy lab at the medical school, 
it becomes very plain to me. The body 
we have is such an ingenious machine, 
but it is only a machine. My 
personality is not my body. If I were to 
lose my arms and legs and my ability 
to feel anything, but was still conscious 
and alert to my surroundings, my body 
would not even be close to being the 
same. But I would have the same 
spirit, the | same personality. 
Conversely, if I live to be a hundred 
years old, and then one night quietly 
expire in my sleep, my body hasn't 
changed from the moments before I 
was dead, so how could I be dead? To 
me there has to be something that 
happens after we leave this body. To 
put primary concern on how we present 
the way we look is akin to a grand 
waste of time. Time is so short, it's so 
fucking short. After you are gone, 
nobody is going to give a damn about if 
you looked good or if you could kick 
everyone's ass or whatever. What you 
will be remembered for was if you 
were right or wrong, if you had 
compassion or violence, if your words 
were meaningful or flippant. Your 


body, and how much emphasis you put 
on its senses, is a test. 

PO Box 249. University 

Station. Syracuse, NY. 13210. 


Eric Severson 


Seeing as it is now the 
Christmas season I've been asked 
several times if, since I am pretty much 
an atheist, do I celebrate Christmas 
with my family? My answer is always, 
"Yeah, why not? Free stuff? No 
school? Can't beat that." Why would 
someone not celebrate Christmas even 
if they were an atheist? Granted the 
whole holiday is based upon the 
birthday of some guy who is currently 
worshipped by a couple billion people, 
yet was nailed to a cross while he was 
alive, but what does that really have to 
do with Christmas as we know it? 

Alright, let's see: a baby gets 
born in a barn 1994 years ago, his 
mom is a virgin, he hangs out in a 
manger with livestock around him, 
three strangers who were convinced 
they talked to an angel and thus 
followed a bright star screwed up and 
brought him money, incense, and ... 
ummm... something else (Id be 
interested in knowing what these 
Wisemen were drinking before this 
angel showed up); all the while being 
hunted by the Romans. 

Now, modern times; the 
Monday after Thanksgiving, every 
retail business has its best single day 
of business while playing nauseating 
songs having to do with snow, red 
noses, angels, etc. People go out and 
buy pine trees, put them in their 
houses, and put tacky trinkets all over 
them. Everything becomes covered 
with red and green; images of fairy 
tales about some old aft white guy in a 
red and white suit with a sleigh being 
pulled by reindeer that he joyfully 
whips to go faster are pumped into the 
minds of unsuspecting children (and 
whose name mysteriously can be 
rearranged to spell SATAN.) Stores 
are scoured for the perfect presents so 
that you do not feel like an asshole for 


not getting someone the perfect gift; 


everyone hopes for a "white 
Christmas" because of one book about 
a guy named Scrooge but it's about 50 
degrees outside and rainy instead; lots 
of egg nog is mixed with strong liquors 
and tossed down by the quart; cookies 
and milk are left out on Christmas Eve 
for the above mentioned heart attack 
candidate in order to further 
emotionally scar children once they 
realize he doesn't even exist. The 
whole night before not a wink of sleep 
is gotten due to paranoid delusions of 
something walking on your roof: after 
waking up at the crack of dawn and 
unwrapping presents from friends and 
relatives, the day is spent hanging out 
with those same friends and relatives. 
Hundreds of millions of turkeys are 
slaughtered in order to enjoy the 
climactic Christmas dinner that throws 
off your whole body clock since it is 
eaten in the middle of the afternoon; 
and the following Monday the retail 
stores are once again mobbed by 
people buying all the things they 
wanted but did not get. 

Let's see... the only 
similarities seem to be giving/getting 
the wrong presents and consuming 
delusion inducing amounts of alcohol. 
Christmas is not about Jesus anymore. 
Hell, a lot of people even write it with 
an "X" instead of "Christ." So, all in 
all, to say that Christmas is a religious 
holiday is kind of outdated. And hey, 
even if it was, Im an American- I love 
lying around and getting free stuff. 

Something else I wanted to 
address real quickly are these people 
who steal stuff from charities. These 
stories get a lot of media coverage 
during the Christmas since charities 
are important during the Christmas 
season. 

How could someone steal 
from a charity? That is what I want to 
know. How could a person live with 
themself if they stole a truckload of 
donated toys headed for an orphanage 
or shelter? That's something you just 
don't do; you don't steal from charities, 
especially during Christmas. Where's 
the humanity in taking things from 


people who don't have shit in the first 
place? 

Under the category of 
charities I would also place churches. 
The news just ran a story of some 
people who broke into a church and 
stole the sound system. And to add 
insult to injury the window they broke 
to get in was a stainglass window of 
the Virgin Mary. That's just 
disrespect. I don't have much respect 
for religions but I do have respect 
everyone's right to worship. To 
desecrate something as important to 
Christianity as Mary, is fucked. 

Which brings up something 
else. What's with that radical Israeli 
guy who opened up on a crowd of 
people worshipping at a mosque in 
Palestine? Sure, Muslims and Jews 
tend not to get along real well, but to 
kill all those people when they are 
kneeling on the ground in one of the 
only places where they thought they 
could be safe is wrong. If people are 
going to feel completely safe in a 
certain place, that place's sanctuary 
must be respected if only because we 
are all human in the end. 

So those are the morals of 
the story: 

1. Christmas is not about Jesus 
anymore, it's about Christmas (if you 
get my point). 
2. Don't steal from charities. Steal 
from people who aren't going to miss 
it. 
3. Don't open up with an automatic 
rifle on people praying in a church. 
Have some damn respect. 

72 Windsor Drive. Eatontown, NJ. 

07724 


My opinion of religions is 
that they are interpretations for finding 
peace of mind and happiness within 
yourself. Everyone is entitled to their 
own interpretations as long as it is 
without harm to anyone. No one is 
entitled to impose their ideas upon 
you. No one is wrong. Ideas cannot be 
wrong. They can be mistaken. 


Mistakes eventually lead to learning, 
and everyone is learning. 

I believe our sole purpose on 
earth is to accept, give, and express 
love through learning. I believe we are 
an extension of this love, not separate 


from it. I believe this love is 
everpresent, evergiving, and eternal. I 
believe we are an extension of this 
also. I believe that fear, doubt, shame, 
guilt, sickness, and hate, are 
extensions of the ego in our mind. 
Everyday we are given chances to 
express ourselves through love, or 
through the ego's thoughts of fear. 

The ego mind is that voice in 
your head that insists, "Nothing is good 
enough for you, you are not good 
enough for anything." The ego will 
also construe upon you the idea that 
the world is completely and totally 
against you. The ego mind is the 
equivalent to darkness as opposed to 


light. 

There is another voice in you 
which is soft and quiet. You may not 
hear it, but it is there. It rests deep 
within you under the tornado of insane 
and irrational thoughts the ego mind so 
loudly produces. It is a voice of light 
and forgiveness. This voice does not 
impose or raise itself over the abrupt 
and obnoxious ego. This voice simply 
waits quietly for a chance to remind 
you that you are in the power and 
presence of love. That you are this 
perfect love and only love is real. 

The ego mind will insist, 
"You have no place or purpose in this 
world, so you might as well give up 
trying now." The ego mind will tell 
you, "Do not consider yourself 
valuable, spiritual, or relevant to this 
world." 

The other voice is trying to 
show you how important you are to the 
world. That your time and energy is 
valued and needed. Even if you feel 
like you make mistake after mistake, 
you are essential. Because we are 
moving forward because of you, and 
the light you extend to others. 

The ego mind will insist, 
"Your chances of getting into heaven 
are none because God is ready and 
willing to throw you into a fire fro 


eternity." The ego will tell you, 
"Heaven is only for good people and no 
matter what you do, you will never be 
one of those people." The fear of the 
ego will also tell you, "You can never 
be the son or daughter of God because 
that title can only be given to a few 
chosen people." The other voice would 
tell you, "Heaven is within you. You 
are the extension of heaven on earth. 
You are the intelligence, you are the 
joy, you are the creativity. You are not 
separate, you are not alone, you're not 
abandoned." He who seeith you, seeith 
the "kingdom", the light, the father, 
forever and ever. 

This voice is perfect wisdom, 
perfect joy and perfect love. This 
voice seems to have no reality in our 
world, yet the ideal of perfection is 
within each one of us. Your path has 
been given to the world to show us the 
way to find this perfection within 
ourselves. To discover the wonder and 
joy of our own existence... to become 
convinced beyond any doubt that we 
are loved, cherished, and protected by 
our invisible power which upholds 
universes and gives beauty and places 
to the smallest living thing. 

1410 Goodman Avenue Rear. 

Red Beach, CA. 90278. 


Joe Gervasi 


Looking Inside To Find A God, 
Looking Above To Find Myself. 
Part_1: The Drug Of Choice For An 
Old Generation. 

Anything I have ever done, I 
have done through myself. Anything I 
have ever achieved, I have achieved 
through my own actions. Any problem 
I have ever overcome, I have done so 
through my own strength. Anytime 
that I have failed, I have failed because 
of my own weaknesses. Others have 
helped me along the path— and I am 
grateful— but I was always the one to 
wield the sword, the shield and the 
crutch. 

When the burden of life and 
work is too heavy, Jesus does not offer 
to carry the weight on his shoulders. 


When I am homy, the Virgin Mary 
does not let me fuck her. When my 
boots are covered in mud, Allah doesn't 
volunteer to shine them for me. When 
I make a chocolate submarine in the 
toilet, Krsna doesn't wipe my ass with 
that silly lock of hair remaining on his 
chrome dome. 

For me, dear readers, the 
only course to salvation is down the 
path that makes me feel content. If 
gods and goddesses do it for you, then 
so be it. I respect your freedom to 
practice any religion, just don't try to 
convert me, don't ask me for money 
and don't expect a tax-exempt status. 
Like any man of God, I will now 
pontificate. Unlike the men of God, 
though, I don't care if you choose not to 
accept what I have to say. You have 
the brain to judge the validity of these 
words, and I know you will use it to 
come to your determination. 

As that old commie bastard 
once said, "Religion is the opiate of the 
masses." So whether you worship a 
smurf god like Krsna, a "goddess" like 
a new age feminist, or that grey- 
bearded celestial Santa Claus that the 
Judeo-Christians still cling to like a 
warn, friendly blanket, it's all just like 
so much dope you are injecting into 
your veins, snorting up your nose or 
inhaling into your lungs. For a while: 
what a mush! And then: a life-long 
attempt to regain the intensity of that 
initial high. In the process you lose 
yourself to your beliefs. In the same 
way that I believe drugs should be 
made legal so that the individual may 
choose for his or her self whether they 
want to consume them, so should that 
choice of the oldest of opiates, religion, 
be the sole right of the individual. 

Part 2: Fear of God 

I was raised Catholic, so I 
know all about sin. I know that jerkin' 
the gherkin is a VERY BAD sin, and 
that the only way to be absolved from 
this red mark in God's book is to 
confess your sins to a priest. Who 
better, I say, to confess the sin of 
masturbation to than a man who has 
vowed never to have sex, yet lances 
more altar boys on his dick than beef 
strips on a shish kebab stick. While I 


confessed to having touched it, the anal 
mucous of a ten-year-old still dried on 
the wrinkled inch-worm in the priest's 
pants. 


That's exactly the problem 
with the hierarchy that is a part of the 
infrastructure of most religions. If you 
enter with the concept that no one is 
really better than you and deserves to 
dictate how you should live, then the 
hierarchy serves no purpose. I had no 
reason to believe any priest was closer 
to God than me and that, ultimately, 
there was no God in heaven that was 
better than me. I didn't want to be 
lower than any fallible human, and I 
wasn't about to accept a god I had 
never seen. To me, masturbation was 
just one simple example of an act I 
enjoyed performing, knew wouldn't 
hurt anyone, but was nevertheless told 
was wrong because God said it was a 
sinful waste of seed and was 
accompanied by lascivious thoughts, 
which led to further sin. Worst of all, 
the person I begged forgiveness to was 
just another weak person of simple 
flesh and blood like me. 

As a youth, I learned to fear 
God, but I always questioned his 
existence. If God created man and 
woman within seven days, where did 
the dinosaurs come in? What about 
evolution, of which there was physical 
scientific proof to support? If there 
was no God— to paraphrase ELP— 
how did he lose six million Jews? The 
answers I got from nuns and Sunday 
school teachers were horribly 
unsatisfactory to my inquisitive mind. 
Too many times I was referred to the 
Bible, which was only, to me, a book 
like any other. As the questions gained 
a frenzied urgency (as did my just 
budding pubescent sexuality), the 
cracks in the image of God began to 
grow before my eyes. The huge, 
omniscient, omnipotent God began to 
get smaller and smaller until there was 
only an empty throne left. At the age 
of thirteen, I decided to sit on the 
throne. 

Part 3: God Gets Dumped 

Since I threw God in the 
same trashcan I dumped a great deal of 
refuse I grew out of when I came into 


adulthood (a tremendous amount of 
racism I was reared with, a slight 
weight problem, low self-esteem), I've 
come to be a more secure and self- 
assured person. I realize that in the 
cold world we inhabit, my actions 
affect the lives of other creatures and 
nature itself. As a result, I must be 
conscious of everything I do and what 
its ultimate outcome will be. There's 
no God to watch over me as I pick my 
nose when I drive my car at night or 
peak at dirty movies, but neither is 
there a God to watch over me in times 
of trouble or help me along the path to 
heaven. Simply put, I am my own 
God. Not having a God doesn't mean 
that one has no conscience or self- 
discipline, that life is just a free-for-all. 
Rather, it means that the individual is 
responsible for his or her actions, so no 
number of "Hail Mary's" or other 
prayers of pardon and obedience can 
absolve one of responsibilities for one's 
actions. Only the individual can right 
a wrong that he or she has set into 
motion, and by taking responsibility for 
who they are and what they do (and not 
leaving it all up to some great hoax in 
the sky), they have taken their life into 
their hands. 

Part 4: Into The Soil 

In the end, regardless of what 
you believe, who you worship and how 
you live, you'll be just another piece of 
meat rotting in the ground. No one can 
say for certain if you'll reincarnate to 
another form or go to heaven. All that 
is known is that we all must die, and 
nothing can prevent that. The fear of 
our inevitable demise causes many 
people to waste their lives paying off a 
spiritual insurance policy on the 
afterlife of their choice. Oddly enough, 
few of them seem to want to go to their 
chosen afterlife, because they leave 
this mortal coil kicking and screaming. 
No matter what, however, they'll be 
like the billions that came before them 
when they feed the soil with their 
flesh. 

It is my hope that my life will 
be one filled with love and sex and 
books and travel and nature and horror 
films. I want to ride bikes and see 
bands and eat exotic foods and work as 


little as possible. When I die, I want to 
know that I've truly lived. God won't 
be there for me after I die. For me, 
God serves the same purpose as a 
stone hammer serves our modem 
civilization. It's dated, it's old news, 
it's useless. Throw it the fuck out 
already. 

(I edit a publication called 
NO LONGER A FANzine, the latest 
issue of which, #6, is available now. 
It's seventy pages and $2 from: Joseph 
A. Gervasi, 142 Frankford Ave. 
Blackwood, NJ. 08012. USA.) 


Amy Sonnie 


The meaningfulness of our 
lives is subject to the way in which we 
choose to make our lives meaningful. 
Religion is the practical attempt to 
transcend finitude by living one's life 
with that same finitude, or terminable 
existence, in mind. Death is an 
immanent part of our lives. It is the 
shadow caste on the ephemeral images 
of our lives, and for some, the light 
awaiting us at the end of a long and 
tiresome journey. Interpretation of 
what is real, what is important, and 
what to me, or I or you religion is a 
process of evolution, I find contingent 
on approach, individual circumstance, 
and knowledge. 

The case in point; we, as 
humans, must accept our finitude and 
live, with comprehension of this 
knowledge, our lives in a way in which 
we determine them to be real, 
important, and meaningful. 
Interpretation is individual. Religion, 
to me, is eclectic. The purpose of 
religion is betterment, aspiration, and 
often a crutch for those who find no 
meaning in their own lives, thus they 
must conform to an _ organized, 
predetermined case in which blind 
acceptance dictates the meaning of 
their lives. An understanding of the 
purpose of faith, whether it be mono or 
polytheistic, in tum provides a better 
understanding of the functions of 
religion in our lives. 


The determination of what is 
meaningful in our lives is obviously far 


from an overnight process. It is a 
dynamic state, subject to change, 
enhancement and complete 
delineation. Its evolution is, as well, 
dynamic and the possibilities are 
endless. The way in which we choose 
to live our lives, e.g., through religious 
practice, is the satiation we find for the 
meaningless, or spiritual anxiety, we 
must endure. This anxiety evolves 
from the need we have for meaning, for 
concrete reality, and fact. By placing 
our belief in a_ religious institution 
some may find it possible to virtually 
destroy this meaningless and replace, 
in its' void, a meaningfulness of hope 
and joy present in the salvation of 
pious ritual. 

Thus far, I have come to 
understand that this ritual, this pious 
nature, is overwhelmingly diverse from 
group to group and even person to 
person within each group. 
Secularization, a modern tactic of 
individualizing experience, provides 
for a cleaner, more impressionable 
slate on which we may evolve 
processes of thinking about thinking, 
and how we know what we know. 
This provides that the pleasure one 
takes in thinking and analyzing is 
present in different levels across the 
board. And through these levels, a 
broad interpretation of meaningful and 
meaningless has been conceived within 
religious theology. 

In the awareness of this 
fertilization of spiritual belief, and the 
satiation of spiritual anxiety, evolves a 
second point: that this anxiety persists 
in different forms. That it is present 
even in our awareness of finitude, a 
term we must accept and embrace in 
order to journey towards a meaningful 
existence. This anxiety is understood 
to be the fear of a terminal existence, 
that, by denying, we are increasing the 
anxiety load. Denying the material and 
spiritual form of anxiety by indulging 
oneself in a monolithic religious 
teaching, hardly does justice to the 
complexity and importance of 
determining meaning. This meaning 
should be present in a way alimentary 


to evolving belief, accepting the 
finiteness of existence, and 
determining, individually, what 
mortality and immortality truly mean. 
This is religion. A determination of 
self, and a gratification of knowing. 

By seeking to gratify 
meaning and knowing, an endless 
aspiration, there comes a 
comprehension of that which is finite, 
we are accepting truth and preparing 
the real and important aspects a place 
to ferment and evolve. Thus, through 
epistemology, or thinking about 
thinking, we are able to know what 
those who deny finitude will not. The 
acceptance of a finite existence and our 
ability to live "meaningful" and 
important lives in light of this 
knowledge is a step in battling the 
anxiety present in pressures of 
conformity and the use of organized 
religion as an escape tactic for many 
unable to rely on the self as a religion 
itself. 

As for the concept of God, I 
have to admit I am uncertain. I do 
believe there is a greater, more 
powerful source responsible for 
existence and capable of influencing it, 
but I find the image, notion, and 
definition of God to be a remedy for 
spiritual uncertainty and anxiety not a 
solution. The God I see is not 
independent of the world but affected 
by the existing world and part of the 
totality of the world. The existence of 
God within human existence in 
grounded in both the abstract, 
immortal aspect of being, and the 
concrete or visual mortal aspect of 
human existence. In accordance with 
pantheistic belief, "the world affects 
the being of God" just as the notion 
that God affects the being of the world. 

By accepting the finite and 
coming to understand it more fully, we 
may come to relieve spiritual anxiety 
and notions of the immortal. Humanity 
is an ephemeral paradigm, a passing, a 
blink in the eyes of what some may 
find a greater force and for others the 
last and only chance to make meaning 
of life within the confines of 
humanity's existence. We are 
inculturating ourselves by attempting 


to understand the unknown, and we are 

learning to believe in our own ability 

to think about thinking even the most 
threatening thoughts... 

813 Comstock Avenue. 

Syracuse, NY. 13210. 


I've been trying to conjure up 
as many thoughts of religion as I can 
possibly think of, and I guess that I 
distance myself so far from it, that I 
have been drawing many blanks. I 
have no authority to speak of one 
specific religion and I've hardly lived 
long enough to speak about them in 
general terms. Except for the force-fed 
Christianity in our North American 
society and a dabble in Krishna with 
the straight edge scene, i have hardly 
held a strong like or dislike for any 
religion. But I think I do see their 
purpose- something to believe in, 
something to hold on to, some way of 
helping explain life. Because, let's 
face it, there are many unanswered 
questions. 

I guess in many ways, punk 
rock and hardcore or more generally, 
music itself, has become my religion. 
Well... I take that back. Punk rock is 
like religion, music is more like 
spirituality because it is not so specific. 
I think I filled my religious void with 
punk rock and I know that for many 
others, punk rock was the place to go 
after you were kicked out of 
everywhere else. Sort of a collection 
of the disenfranchised. But first it was 
just music. I wasn't born listening to 
punk, punk came when I was fourteen- 
music came when I was, well, at least 
seven, maybe six and nursery rhymes 
before that. But punk definitely had an 
impact on me, and I think it was its 
freedom to do anything, its freedom to 
be different, it's freedom to be me. 
Sadly, I feel it's always had its 
stereotypes, ones that believed in one 
set path, one set look, one set lifestyle, 
and one set music. 

The wars of religion are all 
seeded in the punk community. Punks, 


skinheads, straight edgers, the 
hardcore and a thousand others and 
variations of others all within one 
another. I remember when it was a big 
deal whether or not metal should be 
"allowed" into punk, it was the big 
"crossover" and the debates were all 
silly and necessary. What to do with 
the nazi skinhead problem? What 
about hardline straight edge? It was all 
silly and necessary. I try to look at 
religion and I think it's all so crazy- 
everyone believing in a higher state of 
consciousness, but everyone battling 
over which is the right path. Then I 
look at myself and I have to laugh. 
Controversy over riot grrrls, over the 
jaks, over the kids who just heard punk 
rock for the first time on television, 
and can now play it better than you. 

Sometimes I wonder how 
punk will be documented in 100 years. 
I can draw a thousand parallels from 
stories in the bible to stories in the 
punk scene- but who will play Jesus? 
Tan Mackaye? Jello Biafra? Henry 
Rollins? Or could it be Ray Cappo? 
Kent Mcklard? Kathleen Hannah? Oh 
shit, I almost forgot, Kurt Kobain? 
Kurt died for your sins, can't wait until 
the resurrection, or did the record 
already come out? 

I guess what I 'm saying is 
that so many people think religion is 
stupid and that only sheep follow the 
religious brigade, but I cannot help but 
look back and notice how closely my 
footsteps have followed the lead of 
someone else. So is it wrong? Can we 
learn from one another? Can we 
believe in something so radical and 
fanatically so, write a hundred fanzines 
dedicated to it, pray in the clubs, 
singing the song that we know all the 
lyrics to and then say religion sucks? 

Sometimes I feel all alone, I 
feel I do not belong and I cannot relate 
to anyone. I will be somewhere, be it a 
record store, church, or a_ club, 
surrounded by many friends and 
aquaintances and still feel all alone. It 
is moments like that when I reach for 
my something to believe in. It could 
be a record, a fanzine, a bible, a bottle 
of beer, or another person. Yeah... we 
all have our own special crutch, 


something to pick us up, support us 
when we fall, help keep our balance. 
You know, I think it's o.k. I just hope I 
can always see mine and not fool 
myself into believing that I'm standing 
on my own, because it only takes a 
second for someone to kick the crutch 
out from under you. But then tell me... 
how do birds learn to fly? 


Norm Arenas 


Community Gospel Church, 
in Astoria, NY, is a tall building with a 
distinctly beige complexion. It's 
surrounded by shrubbery, and unlike 
most chapels of this sort, brandishes its 
crucifix on the side of its exterior- 
versus a more traditional steeple 
position. Bom-Again Christian 
theology prohibits the use of graven 
images, and therefore the church is 
devoid of any stained glass windows or 
statues resembling the Westem 
conception of Christ and his mother. 
Attached to the main building is a 
separate entrance for the in-house 
Christian bookstore, and one floor 
above is a vast gymnasium space that 
the church utilizes for its popular 
"Royal Rangers" youth program. It 
was mostly here, at Community Gospel 
Sunday School, where many of my 
primary ideas on God and religious 
practice began to cohesively formulate. 

Since most of the fellowship 
had names with familiar prefixes 
attached to them, I never did find out 
what "Sister Miriam's" last name was. 
All I really knew about her was what 
she decided to tell me, and since I was 
one of her favorite Sunday School 
students, I ended up learning quite a 
bit. In 1984, her pre-Christian life 
would have been considered part of the 
occult- a devil worship of sorts. Of 
course, in introspect, I'd probably have 
aligned her much closer to what is now 
dubbed the "New Age Movement." 
Much of her interests lied in out-of- 
body experiences and tarot cards. She 
spoke to me about literally "flying over 
Chicago" to eventually return to her 
lifeless, sleeping body in Detroit. She 


spoke to me about her growing 
attraction to witchcraft. And then she 
spoke to me about finding herself in 
Jesus Christ. 

I think about it now as a 
topic that was then too heavy to 
comprehend. I only knew that Sister 
Miriam was happy at Community 
Gospel Church and I was happy for 
her. She was an incredibly good 
person, and Christianity gave her 
something that nothing else could. 

Sometime in 1988, a good 
friend of mine began seeing the then 
would-be drummer for the popular 
local hardcore band In Your Face. He 
lived a good twenty minutes away in a 
town called West Babylon, and 
although he was a really nice guy, it 
was with his good friend Chris that I 
really hit it off with. Within a few 
short months, Chris and I became 
inseparable. I would sit by my living 
room window every night to wait the 
arrival of his Ford Van's headlights 
tuming the corner at precisely ten 
o'clock. We'd proceed to lock 
ourselves in my room in order to trade 
secrets, laugh, cry, or even to simply 
discuss the day's events. By the turn of 
the decade, there really wasn't anything 
that we didn't know about each other. 
Our secrets and hopes belonged to only 
us- and we like it that way. 

By this time, my faith in God 
had already developed into a mild 
agnosticism. I had no impetus to 
become spiritually inclined, nor any 
desire. Friendship and hardcore had 
become my worshipable lords. I 
needed nothing else. 

In December of 1989, 
Maximum Rock-n-Roll published an 
article called "Inside Ray Cappo and 
the Krishnas.". I remember being 
unusually intrigued by the article, 
reading and re-reading it almost as if I 
had been looking for something. 
Having been bred on Western theology 

for so long, the idea of Eastern religion 
was refreshing at the very least. Sure, 
the article blasted the devotees as a 
sexist, dangerous, and brainwashed 
cult. But in perspective, the article 
came out only a short year and a half 
after the mainstream press convinced 


the rest of the world that your average 
skinhead was a racist, dangerous, and 
brainwashed figure as well. It would 
have had to take a lot more to convince 
me. 

Chris, on the other hand, 
played more of the skeptical role. I 
suppose that he was still a "practicing 
Catholic," but it was something he 
rarely talked about. And the only 
reason he even raised an eyebrow 
towards the Krishna Consciousness 
movement was because he was worried 
about me. I had begun to read the 
Bhagavad-Gita, and thanks to a girl 
who had a crush on me and bought me 
a pair of chanting or "japa" beads, I 
had also been experimenting with their 
mantra: "Hare Krishna Hare Krishna 
Krishna Krishna Hare Hare; Hare 
Rama Hare Rama Rame Rame Hare 
Hare." Yeah, I'm sure you've heard it 
before. Still, it was just too far out for 
me. I had plenty of time to search for 
God. Or at least for truth. 

May Ist, 1990. 6:55 AM. I 
still had twenty minutes more sleep 
before I had to leave for school. Why 
would my mother wake me this early? 
"Answer the phone, Norm. It's 
important." I was still in a daze when I 
asked who it was. My mother 
snapped. "Just answer the phone 
already. It's about Chris," she said, 
with an extremely worried look on her 
face. I panicked, and ran to the 
kitchen. 

When I picked up the phone, 
I recognized the voice right away. It 
was Barbara- Chris's long time 
girlfriend, and my long time friend. 
She was crying hysterically, almost to 
the point where her words became 
indecipherable. In long, hurling 
intervals, I recognized the words 
"chris," "car" and "accident." I told her 
that I would come right over so that we 
could go to the hospital together, but 
she screamed a horrible "No!" That's 
when it hit me. 

"We can't go see him," she 
said. "That's the fucking problem. 
He's fucking dead. Chris is dead." I 
hung up the phone and tried to hide the 
tears from my mother. But she already 
knew. I trashed my room accordingly 


and then collapsed on my bed- crying 
like I've never cried before. 

My mom came in after about 
a half hour or so, but honestly, she was 
the last person I wanted to see. Years 
and years of Born-Again doctrine 
flashed before my eyes, and at that 
moment I cursed my mother thinking 
that my best friend would be eternally 
damned. She didn't say it, but I felt it. 
How could God be so unfair? How 
could he decide to give my mother over 
40 years to find him, while giving 
Chris a mere eighteen? There had to 
be another way. It can't be "repent or 
burn." It just can't be. 

Almost one year later, to the 
day, I made the conscious decision to 
move into a Hare Krishna temple. 
Those 365 days were filled with toil 
and strife. Filled with questions, 
answers, and the realization that I, just 
like everybody else, am not immortal. 
And that I too, like Chris, will die- 
without warning. 

I left my early "monkhood" 
almost three years ago, but most of my 
philosophy and practice remains 
somewhat intact. My level of 
involvement and personal commitment 
are mine to know alone, and 
ultimately, involves none of you. Im 
just as "vulnerable" and as “afraid of 
death" now as I ever was, and those 
who claim to hold some sort of 
superior position are most likely 
pretenders, at least in my jaded vision. 
And Chris, I've never forgotten him. 
He's taught me so much, both 
physically present and otherwise. [I'll 
always love him. 

You should only know that 
being with devotees still makes me 
happy, and you should be happy for 
me. I'm very well capable of making 
my own decisions and I can't deny that 
the practice of Krishna Consciousness 
somehow gives me something that 
nothing else can. 

If that bothers you, then that's 
your problem. ‘Cause if you really 
loved me, that would be enough. 

151 First Avenue. Suite 107. 

NY, NY. 10003. 


4 
i 
; 


iS 
S 
& 
S 


SE: 


SRA 


7” s $3ppd 
cds $8ppd 
no checks 


money orders to: 


andrew orlando 
Europe add 
$2per item 


coming soon: 


WESTON / STICKS & STONES 


MIDDLE VILLAGE, NY 11379-0366 
USA 


33 


P.O. Box 40282 / Redford, MI 48240 . 
Phone / FAX 313-365-8754 * Voice Mail 313- 746: 


Ghiina 


That's Not For The Tot able 


ao 


ule 12'lp/Ca: 
ial Sounds. 


N 
N 
y 


Shas) 


me 


The band that got bigger than Jesus quicker than my housemates 
eat my food, chatted with me in Syracuse in Spring of 1994. All 
members were present to talk a little about life, tours, drugs, and the 
price of tea in China. These fellows reside in Buffalo, New York, 
and rock out frequently. They have since come back from their 
European tour and had a fantastic time. Each member of Snapcase 
is quite a character, and here I tried to release some of the craziness 
imbedded in all of them. This band is real, and here they are... 


Josh- Okay, I already know your names so I won't ask you that... 
Darryl- Make sure you spell Jon, J-O-N. 

Josh- And Bob spells his name backwards right? 

Bob- Yeah. 

Josh- Well, let's start off with what you guys thought about your 
winter tour with Strife and Earth Crisis. 

Daryl- We had a cool time... TS will tell ya’. 

TS- The tour was raaaaad. It was much better than the summer tour 
(1993), not that the summer tour was bad. 

Tim- We were very fortunate to have a nice van, and to stay at a 
bunch of nice houses with nice people who gave us lots of nice food. 
Daryl- And to have the support of Earth Crisis and Strife at every 
show. (ed- well... almost) 

Tim- All the turn outs were good and we played with two awesome 
bands. 

Bob- The weather was great. 

Scott- It was like fucking fifty below... 

Tim- It was just great to play with so many awesome bands. 

Daryl- Except Josh's house, that kind of sucked. 

Tim- I had like AIDS at Josh's house... 

John- I had fun playing chess. 

Tim- I just walked in and was like, hi, I'm going to sleep. 

Josh- Did you throw up in my bathroom? 

Tim- No, almost. 

Scott- He clogged it. 

Bob- Tim clogs every toilet. 

Tim- NoI don't! 

Daryl- I remember getting woken up at Josh's house by that guy who 
came to clean the fish tank, and I thought it was your dad, with big 
burly arms and everything. 

Tim- Overall the tour was great, the people we met were great. And 
we really had no problems, it was like a dream tour really. 

Daryl- It was a dream tour. 

Josh- So explain the reason or reasons behind the lineup 
changes. 

Daryl- The very beginnings go back to just me and Scott as far as 
who is left now, and then Joe Smith was the first one to exit the 
lineup. And John stepped in for Joe, and then we got rid of Chris, I 
moved on to vocals, and Bob came on to bass. And most recently 
after the summer tour we switched drummers and we got Tim. 

Tim- Yeaaaaaaaah! 

Daryl- Tim was in Slugfest and Cinderblock. John and Bob were in 
a band called Support and Bob was also in a band called Evergreen. 


johnease/quitar. bobcase/bass. snapscott 


Tim- No "E" and lots of "MO". 
-big, big pause- 

Everybody- Whaaaat!?! 

Tim- Emo! 

Everybody- Ooooooh. 

TS- Tim got funniest, he was the funniest guy in his high school | 
yearbook. 

Daryl- We feel pretty secure about the lineup now.. 

Bob- The band is a lot more meaningful now ior to all of us. 
Because now we have people in the band who are totally dedicated | 
to it. Before, people weren't totally into it, they weren't putting time 
into it. And you can't have a unit without people putting their full 5 
effort into it, and now that's what we have. 
Scott- A chain is only as strong as its' weakest link. (much laughter) fs 
Daryl- I just cannot believe that we came off that tour without one | 
argument between all of us. Honestly, the whole tour. There was f 
one instance where Scott didn't want to load something because he 
was like, (with a really deep voice) well, me and Tim loaded it up 
yesterday, so I'm not gonna’ do it today Daryl, screw that, those guys [Am 
can do it. I said, Scott, you're being like... kind of a dick. (tons of i 
laughter) f 
Scott- I apologized though. 
Daryl- Yeah, he said...I'm sorry, I know, I'm being kind of a dick. 
And that was it, that was as far as the argument went. It was a 
perfect tour. 

Jon- And TS drove alot, made it easier on all of us. 
Tim- Jon crashed twice, he hit a cab in New York City... 
Jon- I only crashed once. 

Tim- And he backed up into some guy at a Taco Bell drive through 
because Bob wanted to go in. 

Scott- Yeah, he wanted a fucking tostada or something. 
Daryl- The argument was over whether or not we were going to go fm 
through the drive through or go in and sit down. And Bob was § 
trying to order everything off the menu, and spend all of our tour § 
money, and we were all arguing and fighting. Then Jon said, fuck 
this- we're going in, then he threw the van in reverse, accelerated, 
and wham!... right into some guys Monte Carlo. And some jarneck 
guido guy gets out, oh- what the fuck is going on here. Then our 
whole van emptied out, and the guy was like, oh, I guess there's no 
problem. 

Tim- So I guess that would be two arguments we had over tour then. 
Daryl- So finally, we get through all that, and we're just like, let's go 
inside and eat now. We walk up to the door, and the lady goes, 
sorry, we're closed now. So we didn't even get to eat. 

Tim- Those damn tostadas. 

Josh- What were some highlights of the tour? 

Tim- Washington D.C. was incredible, we got to go visit PETA. 
Josh- How was that? 

Tim- Unbelievable. We were fortunate enough to stay with a lady 
who worked at PETA. These guys met her daughter on tour last HR 
summer and we stayed at her place. They were so awesome, she (ee 
made us all this vegan food. Then she took us to PETA and we 
came away with free shirts, and posters... 

Daryl- We macked. 

Tim- And stickers and everything, they were just the nicest people, 
Lauren and Eileen Cohn. We spent a couple hours there and we met 
lots of people and it was just incredible. 

Josh- So you're macrobiotic now? 

TS- I'm a fruititarian, I only eat fruits and nuts now. 

Daryl- Tim opened up the first annual Little Timmy Poster Grab 
event. They let him run around the poster section, and let him take 


timcase/drums. darrylcase/vocals. 


es whatever he wanted. He was just stuffing his poster tube like 
Tim- I stuffed my poster tube like crazy. I can't believe it, I came 
away with lots of posters. It was so much fun, even though I was 
really sick that day. It was the day after we left your house. Every 
show was fun though, the Boston shows was great... 
Josh- (to Bob) You have a what on your dick? 
tae Bob- I passed a kidney stone on tour. 
| Daryl- Oh yeah. 

Josh- Well that's a highlight if I ever heard of one. 
Scott- That was a highlight and a half. 
w@ Tim- It looked like a corn kernel. 
Daryl- Yeah, we did the kidney stone dance when it came out, and 
then Jon had to reach his hand down into the toilet and pull it out. 
We were all grossed out, and then TS was gagging, you know, the 
usual. 
Bob- Karl from Earth Crisis was seriously disgusted beyond belief. 
That thing came out of your dick!?!_ Oh my god, it looks like a piece 
of coral! 
Daryl- It was on display. 
Tim- Yeah, we put it on the drum riser 
Darryl- We kicked Strife's ass a few times in some pillow fights. 
Scott- And a couple snow ball fights. 
Tim- We hit Jolly Green Rick's head. No, but seriously, John 
Mckaig is just the nicest guy in the world, he made us the best 
spaghetti you've ever... oh, hey John, what's up?! (Mckaig walked 
in). 
Josh- Did going to the PETA place change your views on 
64 anything and did you learn anything new? 

M Tim- It was cool to see how things worked. 

f Darryl- We're all envious of all the people's jobs there. 
i Tim- Oh yeah, they bring their dogs to work, it's so awesome. 

#4 Scott- There's dogs running all over the place. 
7 Tim- There's vegan candy bars in the hallways. We even got to see 
that big Gillette bunny they bring to all of the rallies, and the big 
chicken too. I was in awe just to see where all of my money is 
going, so it was really neat. 
Mckaig- I think going to one of those places would be aspiring just 
| seeing all of those people focused on one thing... 
Tim- It was. 
Scott- Is this the John Mckaig interview?! 
| Darryl- Get out of here Mckaig! 
& Josh- So what about this European tour you guys are going on? 
i Darryl- We're so excited that every time we talk about it, we think 
it's not going to happen. Either that or we sound like we're bragging 
about it, because it's too good to be true. It's going to be from 
eq around May 14th or so until July 10th. We're going to be covering 
® so many countries, off hand I can remember Germany, Poland, 
"<4 France, Spain, Italy, Netherlands, Russia, Finland, , Ireland, 

a Denmark, England, Czechoslovakia, Austria... 

| Josh- Who set it up? 

Darryl- M.A.D. is the booking company, they're out of Berlin, 
Germany. It's us and Sick Of It All, they're providing a tour bus. It's 
huge, there's like fourteen beds on it, here comes the bragging. 
Jon- We're playing with Smashing Pumpkins, Pantera, Prong... 
_Darryl- There's also festivals when it's not just us and Sick of It All 
that we'll be playing. Possibly Bad Religion and things like that. 
» The best part is the tour manager is vegan, so he understands how 
we want to eat, so it won't be a problem at all. 
Tim- We're just all excited to go see Europe, let alone for free. Be 
able to play music, it's just gonna’ be unbelievable. We know that 
we're really lucky, there's a lot of other deserving bands. We're not 


as 
going to take it for granted, we're just gonna’ go there and have a 
great time. 


studio for a week and record four new songs for our next release on i 
Victory. Then we're going to hop onto a summer tour and head out 
to the west coast. 

Josh- You guys have never been to the other coast have you? 
Darryl- No, the farthest we got was South Dakota. 

Josh- Do you guys have to quit your jobs or school? : 
Scott- Well, those of us who had jobs... bs 
Darryl- We're all pretty poor. Me and TS will be getting food | 
stamps real soon. 
Josh- Who out of you guys does something like school or work? 
Tim- Scott, Jon, and I go to school now, Darryl is going back next | 
semester. Bob starts next semester. We'll all be going to school, it's 
hard, I've got a huge mid-term tomorrow. I really like school though 
but the band is also really important. We balance it, I have nothing 
else to do in my life, so it's cool. ' 
Josh- Do you like the new record? 

Darryl- Yeah, we might as well talk about that. Personally I like 
the three songs we did with Tim on drums at Mark's Studio in 
Buffalo better than the previous six we did in New York with Don 
Fury. I like the recording better and the songs mean more to me. fe 
The lineup was finally what we wanted and I think they're stronger J 
songs. That's why they're at the forefront of the album. We're really 
looking forward to recording again, we have two new songs. I've 
been sort of slacking lately, I don't have the vocals done yet, but 
that's because I'm trying to be really picky. I'm trying to write lyrics 
that are going to mean a lot to me rather than just getting them done. 
Josh- How do you usually write lyrics, whatever comes to mind? 
Darryl- Yeah, I try to write things that I feel real strong about... 
Josh- Girls? 

Darryl- A few of the songs are influenced by girls, but they're in § 
more of a general way, just strong feelings. 
Josh- What are the new songs about? > 
Darryl- I haven't written them yet. Actually, I have this new job. gages 
I've been working at a convenient store and every kind of person you es 
can think of comes in there, whinos, bums, drug addicts... i 
Josh- Whinos?? 

Darryl- A bum. 

Scott- A drunk bum. 

Darryl- Lots of poor people come in. But at the same time our 
neighborhood is really mixed, you get a lot of yuppies, homosexuals, 
punk rockers, get your foot away from my cock Scott. And I've been jj 
observing everybody, and everyone sees things so differently. One 
minute someone will come in and buy orange juice, bread, and 
bananas. And then someone comes in who is totally poor, they look § 
like hell, and they're like, "Gimme two packs of cigarettes, this 
forty, and these two bags of chips." And then they'll give me food BY 
stamps for the chips and then try and scrounge up some change for § 
the beer and cigarettes. I don't understand, these people are just 
really hard to figure out. 

Josh- Like they're hardly living yet they're still buying drugs? 
Darryl- Yeah, people are going backwards. It makes you think a lot 
about yourself. You look at everything in a new light when you see 
how everyone else lives their lives. That's why I'm looking forward qq 
to going to Europe. 

Josh- How did you guys like the show today? 

Scott- It was really fun and it was for a really good cause, 

Darryl- We raised like six hundred dollars or something to go 
towards Farm Sanctuary and PETA. I think most of the money is Bs 
going towards Farm Sanctuary, they're less funded and less ¥% 


* established. It'll mean a lot more to them. Id just like to say that 
B from this last tour, getting to know the hardcore scene better, people 
_ like yourself who travel to shows and put on shows and do fanzines, 
I think that's one of the most amazing things. Like Tim has been 
writing to hardcore kids for years and years and buying seven inches 
from unknown bands forever, and he knows every lyric to every 
straight edge band that ever existed. He is the only band member 
5 we've had that goes totally off for the other bands and loses all his 
@ breath and energy before we even play. 
Tim- I have to control that though because sometimes I get hurt. 
Today though, I didn't dance for anyone, I had a blister from my new 
@ drumstick. I lost it anyway, so I guess it doesn't matter, now does it! 
s Josh- You lost it? 
Tim- Yeah, my stick bag, someone snatched it. This show was a lot 
of fun, it was a good cause. Syracuse is always a good place to play 
because we have a lot of friends here. 
‘ay Darryl- I'd also like to let everyone know that our band is more than 

$j just five individuals. There's like Tony and TS who come along to 
fm all the shows, and they're just as important as the band. I think 
my anyone who has ever seen us knows those guys too, and they always 
wa ask where they are if they're not with us, which is not really ever. 

| Josh- So who made up the name Snapcase? 
j Darryl- Ummm... next question please! I don't know, it's a dumb 
name that we got a long time ago and as we grew up and evolved, 
we didn't want to change the name of our band. We were originally 
called Solid State and that name wreaked of... 
Jon- Kitchen appliances! 
Scott- Yeah, blenders! 
Darryl- Besides it being really generic sounding. The guys in 
m Syracuse all call us the Case, which I guess is cool. 
S82 Scott- That's really comy. "We came up to see the Case and let me 
fy) put in my Rage CD!" (in a tough voice). 
Darryl- And other people write us and they're like, "What's up 
Snappers!" Or Snapperheads even. 
TS- Guav calls his sleeping bag his Napcase. 
Darryl- That's from all the nappy girls he spends time with in there. 
Everyone- Oh shit!!! 
Josh- Damn, that was rude, and funny. So, anything else? 
Tim- I guess that's it, thanks for the interview, and your zine is 
awesome. You do a good job with it. 
Darryl- Don Schuler just got Sportsman Of The Year award in 
Sports Illustrated, Josh should get an award next year for doing a 
zine, putting on shows, running a label, and being in a band. 
TS- Triple Crown. 
Darryl- Yeah, the Triple Crown of hardcore, and then some. 
4 Tim- We'll have like this Hardcore Music Awards, Josh Grabelle, 
"I'd like to accept this award on behalf of Trustkill". 

™ Josh- You guys would get Cutest band. 
: Darryl- If you can get us in Sassy for Cute Band Alert, we would be 
really excited... 
Scott- Dude, I'd be so stoked. 
_Darryl- I was jealous, Shudder To Think, Bad Trip, and Quicksand 
4 were in there. 
\ Tim- We can use those photos from the album, those are real 
attractive. 
~ ¥® Josh- You look like some little emo boy with those overalls... 

- + Scott- He looks like a little farm boy! 
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Music, music, music, we all love it... 
well, most of it anyway. Here are my 
opinions on new releases since last issue. 
These are my opinions and should be 
taken seriously... no, wait, well, you know 
what I mean. All reviews are by me, Josh, 
but next issue there will be other people 
reviewing music that I am not so familiar 
with, so as to give them fair reviews. 
Submit all your releases for review, if 
they are not vinyl-only releases, please 
send them on CD. We love demos here, 
so be sure to send those too. As for the 
demos in this issue, I just gave an address 
and a rating for each one. This is because 
I don't think it's fair to give a demo a bad 
review. If a band is no good and has the 
balls to put out a record, that's a different 
story. Okay, here we go, remember these 
are for entertainment and informational 
purposes only. Write to individual labels 
for prices. 


Ashes- hiding place 

Okay, I love Ashes, but their finest work 
was on their demo. Very abstract lyrics 
that leave you baffled, and amazing 
singing. The six songs on this new record 
are very good emotionally packed 
hardcore with "Sometimes" being my 
favorite. The piano in "Untitled" is just 
terrible. (Network Sound, PO Box 5213, 
Huntington Beach, CA, 92615) 

Blindfold- Restrain The Thought 

Wow, this layout is too good to be on 
CTW (just kidding Mike). It does look 
incredible, and the music is there to match 
it. Belgian straight edge hardcore at its’ 
finest. Cappoesque vocals mixed with 
hard/soft music make this one of my 
favorites. There are even violins on.one 
track. Totally poetic lyrics in English 
(which is amazing since they normally 
speak Dutch) about personal stuff and the 
environment and such. Lookout for their 
Summer 95 US tour. (Conquer The 
World. PO Box 40282, Redford, MI, 
48240) 

Bold- Looking Back 

This is their 7" along with three other 
songs. Since I worshipped their 7”, I love 
this. Bold were one of the greater bands 
from the late eighties that broke up and 
then lost their edge. Since I don't really 
care about that shit and I don't hold 
grudges, I like listening to this because it's 
great musicianship. (Revelation) 

Born Against/Screeching Weasel- split 
To start off with, this is a waste of 
packaging, a double eco-pack for only one 
CD. The Screeching Weasel songs, the 
three of them, are all awesome. Perfect 
pop punk East Bay sound, and each tune 
is catchy as ever. The Born Against cuts 


are inconsistent, the first being totally rad, 
and the other two sucking total moose 
dick. The songs I love, I really love, and 
the ones I don't, I really don't. (Lookout!) 
Bowel- Rotten Fecal Duct 

I slid a piece of shit into my stereo the 
other day and then realized it was the new 
Bowel disc. Here are some samples of 
song titles: Hacked Humans, Enema 
Abortion, and Construction Boot Stomp. 
They can't even spell sodomizer correctly. 
(Dark Empire, Box 770213, Lakewood, 
OH, 44107) 

Brand New Unit- under the big top. 

I think it's just beautiful that they can sing 
"We're poor white trash!", without feeling 
silly. This is really good melodic 
hardcore from the other coast. Nine songs 
with upbeat and catchy pop punk music. 
(Excursion, see Sleeper) 

Braniac- Smack Bunny Baby 

These guys put on a most impressive 
performance at the Dayton fest, going 
totally bellistic and having tons of fun. 
Thier music is like punk stuff mixed with 
the modern keyboard sound and weird 
samples and such. It's great live, but 
recorded I can't really get into it. (Grass, 
see Bridget) 

Bratmobile- Peel Sessions 

Four songs that I just cannot get into. It 
has sort of that "talentless" sound to it 
musically which I know they are going for, 
but I just don't dig it. Her voice gets on 
my nerves too. No lyrics, but from what I 
can gather, they are in the riot grrrl vein. 
(Strange Fruit) 

Bugjuice- Que Va! 

My vote for best new label releases this 
new gem. A definite Dinosaur Jr sound 
but these guys get a little harder here and 
there. I like Dino Jr, but I couldn't really 
listen to an entire record, same goes for 
these guys. It sort of wears thin after five 
or six songs. What they do, they do well, 
but it's not my kind of stuff. (Ringing Ear, 
see Doc Hopper) 

Bullet In The Head- Jawbone Of An Ass 
No vocals, no pictures, hell... there isn't 
really any music on here. This is just 
noise, plain and simple. No, I'm not just 
being cruel and saying that it sucks, 
because it doesn't, but there really isn't 
any music on this. Really. Just weird 
sounds like feedback and breaking glass 
put to song-like formats. Something that 
would be good to study to. (Lungast Recs, 
PO Box 12065, Richmond, VA, 23241) 
By All Means- Blindside 

You know, kids in the states should 
support all European bands because we 
seem to neglect them, and they support all 
of our stuff so it's only right. This is SxE 
hard stuff from Italy and really isn't that 
special. Lyrics are in Italian but are 
translated for us ignorant Americans. It 


has some really good parts, but not 
enough for me to listen to it often. Great 
political messages though. (Green Recs, 
Via Maniciati 14, 35020 Padova, Italy) 
Campfire- s/t 

Okay, so I'm reviewing my own band, 
everyone else does it. I think it's really 
good, so you should too, go out and buy it. 
If you have it and like it, write me and 
make me happy. (Trustkill) 

Carcass- Heartwork 

This music kicks my ass, but I cannot get 
into those death vocals. I know, I know, 
I'm silly. Every song is about flesh and 
bodies and corpses, which I guess is cool. 
They have some of the most beautiful 
speed metal crush parts ever. Comes with 
lyrics as well, thank goodness. Some of 
the members are vegan too. (Earache) 
Control Freak- Low Animal Cunning. 
Looks like a hardcore band from the live 
photo on the back, but, surprise, they're 
not. The music is okay, kind of sloppy 
like you don't know what's going to 
happen next, which is good. Very abstract 
lyrics, but the singer sounds like he's 
getting paid to sing. (Cavity Search, PO 
Box 42246, Portland, OR, 97242) 


Cucumbers, The- Where We Sleep 


Tonight. This isn't my kind of music, but | 


it's good for what it is. Something like 
The Cranberries meets Sarah Mclachlin. 


She does have a great voice, but the music , 
is too boring for me and her voice isn't | 


great enough to overpower the music. 


(Zero Hour, 1600 Broadway, Suite 701, 


NY, NY, 10019) 

Deepwater- s/t 

Ahhh, yes, three years later, this comes 
out. Eight songs with a Verbal Assault 
sound musically, and definetely a Policy 
of Three sound vocally (that's because he 
sings, duh). BEP think they're Raygun or 
someone with this layout, but I like it for 
some reason. This is very good, but 
project bands are sketchy because you 
never get to see the true emotion when 
they play live. (Break Even Point, Via 
Vallebona 28, 00168 Rome, Italy) 

Doc Hopper- Aloha 

This is the answer to life right here. My 
favorite new band and possibly my 
favorite CD of 1994. If god existed, her 
name would be Doc Hopper. Complete 
explosion of emotion and pop-punk music. 
Lyrics about girls and friends and a Paul 
Simon and a Go-Go's cover. Great 
production and vocals that make you 
jealous. Absolutely a must for all ages 
and penis sizes. I can't say enough. 
(Ringing Ear Recs, 9 Maplecrest, 
Newmarket, NH, 03857) 

Doc Hopper- Aloha 

No, I didn't goof and review this twice, 
this is the vinyl version of Aloha and is 
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obviously just as exceptional as the CD. 
This actually has a song that doesn't 
appear on the CD, so you should purchase 
this one too. Again, this will not let you 
down, I promise. (Reservoir, PO Box 
790366, Middle Village, NY, 11379) 
Doughnuts- equalize nature 
Five girls from Sweden rock fucking hard 
on this new disc. Six songs of aggression 
girl style, screamy yet sung vocals with 
_ music in the Integrity vein. Very metal at 
| times, which I like, and very good lyrics. 
| I think it could have been harder and 
| heavier, but it's good in that it is the first 
| of its kind, as far as I know. (Desperate 
| Fight Recs, Kemig 16, 90731 Umea, 
| Sweden) 
| Down By Law- punkrockacademyfight... 
' I listen to this at least once a day. DBL 
| are incredible. "Pearl Jam clones are 
everywhere, fuck that shit go cut your 
| fucking hair". Totally rad lyrics in every 
| song with very original talented music. 
| Dave Smalley's voice got even better too. 
' One of my _ favorite new _ records. 
| (Epitaph, seeTotal Chaos) 
.Down By Law- Yellow Rat Bastard 
Three unreleased songs on a cd that of 
course all totally rock. Poppy, punk, fast, 
happy, call it what you want. I highly 
recommend this one as well. (Break Even 
Point Recs, Via Vellebona 28, 00168 
Rome, Italy) 
Downset- s/t 
This is like a more hardcore Rage Against 
The Machine. You know, one liners 
screamed over and over, singing about 
society and the system. It did grow on me 
though. It's got some pretty good riffs and 
really catchy parts in it. The kid on the 
back cover is wearing a Mouthpiece shirt 
which is kind of funny. (Mercury) 
. Drop Dead- s/t 
| Their first full length release, and I mean 
| full length... 45 tracks. Most songs do not 
| pass 30 seconds though. This shit rules 
none the less. Totally crazy and chaotic 
with neck bursting vocals reminiscent of 
Assuck or ABC Diablo. Every song is so 
fast, it makes you feel sorry for their 
_ drummer. Totally political lyrics and nice 
layout makes this an awesome release. 
(Selfless Recs. see Los Vampiros) 
Endpoint- after taste 
Their third full length album and it's still 
not college rock. Well, Rob sure sings 
alot more, which is for the most part good. 
é3 The music is still the same hardcore 
| sound, lots of fast guitar and drums. 
wh Really personal lyrics about humanity and 
people and so forth. I still like In A Time 
=) of Hate the best, but this is still great. 


= "Survival Song" was a surprise, an 
acoustic song with a female vocalist 
sharing the duties. My favorite track is 


Twenty siX 


"Witness", where Duncan does some 
spine tingling back up _ screaming. 
(Doghouse, PO Box, 8946, Toledo, OH, 
43623) 

Engage- empowerment 

There are so many changes in these songs 
it's hard to follow. Apparently there are 
two singers because the vocals range from 
melodic high pitch to hairy big man with 
tattoos. Very political and very long 
songs. Cool improv song included. 
Decent. Many typos too which you know 
bothers me. (Redemption, see 
Journeyman) 

Entombed- Wolverine Blues 

These lyrics are more about demons and 
blood rather than corpses and flesh. The 
music is real good, not as intricate and 
ingenious as Sepultura though. The 
vocals aren't as scary as Carcass, but 
nevertheless, pretty bad. Only ten songs, 
but should keep you nice and angry for at 
least a week. (Earache) 

Falling Forward- hand me down 

My vote for best-band-that-nobody-ever 
heard-of-until-now for 1994. Six new 
songs plus their 7" and all are totally 
amazing. In the SxE vein, but not 
remotely typical. My man has an 
incredible voice that ranges from singing 
to where he belts out some nice screams. 
I listen to this disc so much my cat knows 
all the words. Spectacular live, awesome 
lyrics, and soft to moshy music to die for. 
Sell your Man Is The Bastard record and 
buy this now. (Initial, PO Box 251145, W 
Bloomfield, MI, 48325) 

Farside- Rigged 

Marvelous. Astounding. Flabbergasting. 
My thesaurus had a few more, but I 
thought I'd spare you. This is sooooco 
fucking good. Yes, they have progressed, 
and it was for the better. Much more 
mature vocals and the music is catchier 
than ever. Incredible production (of 
course) and layout. "Silver Anniversary" 
and "Someday Too Soon" are beautiful 
songs and should be bought just to here 
these two fine gems. I have this funny 
feeling they'll be signed soon enough. 
(Revelation) 

Fountainhead- Drain 

This record is sooooo short, like it could 
probably fit on a 7" if you tried. It is one 
of those records that grows on you and has 
that we're from NY so we can sound like 
Quicksand too sound. It is a shame they 
broke up, because they could have been a 
great band. Check it out. (Doghouse, see 
Split Lip) 

Gameface- Good 

I want to have sex with Gameface. This is 
one of my picks for record of the year. 
Totally happy and at the same time sad 
music with beautiful lyrics that are simple 


and silly. "Friday Matinee" is the best 
song in the world. The vocals and music 
are super emo and some songs have that 
it-would-be-hard-if-we-had-recorded-it- 
differently sound. Production is great as 
well as the colorful layout, and the 
Different Strokes cover is the icing on the 
cake (no eggs). The lyrics to "Soap" are 
very weird. I absolutely love every single 
song on here. (Network Sound, see 
Ashes) 

Garden Variety- s/t 

Twelve new songs that I cannot tell apart 
for the life of me, but I love every one of 
them. No lyrics, I hate that. I would have 
to compare them to Jawbreaker, although I 
hate comparing bands. Their 7" was one 
of my favorites and this is no doubt an 
amazing follow up. Catchy melodies and 
singing make this a must to have. The 
CD includes their 7" which I suggest you 
get if you don't like buying CD's. (Gern 
Blandsten. 305 Haywood Dr, Paramus, 
NJ, 07652) 

Gin Mill- patron 

This is like a noisy Quicksand of sorts. 
The vocals are way in the background 
which is kind of different. The tape has 
the same smell as this Iron Maiden tape I 
bought in seventh grade... weird. (Wreck- 
Age, 451 West Broadway 2N, NY, NY, 
10012) 

Godspeed- Swimmer's Ear 

From the ashes of Skip's joint... uh, I 
mean, Turning Point, comes this project 
band. Of course it's amazing, the lyrics 
make me want to cry, and the music is 
incredibly played technical emo hardcore. 
I get upset when track six comes along 
because I know it's almost over. Damn, 
damn good. (Temperance. PO Box 981, 
Ocean City, NJ, 08226) 

Hate To Say It- Down The Drain 

This is bizarre. The singer is wearing an 
X on the cover so you figure it's going to 
sound like Mouthpiece, yet it sounds like 
Nine Inch Nails meets Fugazi meets 
Helmet. It's pretty good actually, very 
unique I should say. They put this CD out 
themselves, but they didn't spell out the 
word "fuck" on the lyric sheet. Weird. 
Lyrics include anti-sex and anti-racism 
stuff. Good production. (Cheap Thrills, 
PO Box 2824, Upper Darby, PA, 19082) 
Here Kitty Kitty- Kiss Me You Fool 

No shit, that's a guy on the cover, I would 
not kid you. This is ex Wynona Ryders 
but not as good. Six songs, no lyrics, 
wimpy melodic punk stuff with somewhat 
of a Tiger Trap sound musically. 
(Iteration Recs, PO Box 742, Benecia, 
CA, 94510) 

Inch- Stresser 

I don't know if this is a major label or not, 
but it's really good, so fuck you. Another 


hardcore band gone big, but they deserve 
it. Ten new songs with one from their 
Redemption 7", all catchy with rad guitar 
leads. Nothing really more to comment 
on, but I will say that it's beneficial to 
your record or CD collection. (Seed, 19 
W 21st St, suite 501, NY, NY, 10010) 
Jawbreaker- 24 Hour Revenge Therapy. 
Oh my, I bow down to Jawbreaker. This 
is a fucking piece of art. The music, 
vocals, layout and all is beautiful. I 
cannot believe how good they are, totally 
emotion packed into every song with some 
really silly lyrics and some really heart 
touching lyrics. I think everyone can 
relate to these songs, about depression, 
friends, and relationships. Emo just 
doesn't give this record enough justice, it 
is far beyond that. This will make you 
cry. (Tupelo-Communion. 290 c- 
Napoleon St, San Francisco, CA, 94124) 
John's Black Dirt- Perpetual Optimism. 
Three piece from cold ass Minnesota. 
Nothing really stands out with this band, 
aside from some driving guitar parts. Sort 
of plain vocals with not too much feeling, 
but I do really like the song titles, they 
make me happy. (Grass Recs. see 
Bridget) 

Journeyman- this font is so bad i 
seriously can't figure out what it's called. 
This new Pearl Jam album is pret... oops, 
shit. This Journeyman album is complete 
and utter fucking trash. Wait, I think this 
is really old, but... who cares? 
(Redemption, PO Box 3244, Omaha, NE, 
68103) 

Junction- Swingset 

Only six new songs here, but I won't 
complain, they are all damn _ good. 
Melodic female vocals with screaming 
male back ups mixed with some decent 
hardcore music. "Ivy" is my favorite pick 
from the new stuff. The CD comes with 
the first 7" at the end which is a treat, 
because I think those songs were even 
better. (Redemption. see Journeyman) 
Los Vampiros- Less Than A Feeling. 
This has Peter Cortner from Dag Nasty 
(Wig Out) on vocals, and guess what?- it 
sounds just like Wig Out at Denkos. I 
think this is really good, very personal 
lyrics, in fact one of these songs seems 
very familiar. "When I Move", wasn't that 
a Dag Nasty song? Anyway, this CD is 
pretty good, despite the silly name. Very 
catchy parts in most of the songs too. 
(Selfless Recs. 2157 Pueblo, Garland, 
TX, 75040) 

Meathook Seed- embedded 

This is like speed metal with a drum 
machine (at least that's what it sounds 
like) and weird samples. Surprisingly, I 
think it is really good, very catchy riffs 
reminiscent of Slayer, and powerful yet 


not death-like vocals. The layout is 
inspiring with a see through white sheet 
over the depressing cover photo, and the 
lyrics are messily hand written. Very 
heavy. (Earache) 

Mike Judge and Old Smoke- Sights... 
This is like one really long, horrible, 
boring song. Not even my parents like it. 
(Revelation) 

Mouthpiece- What Was Said 

After two years of playing the same set, 
they release a full length. Very straight 
edge with more build ups than Picasso got 
paint, and super sing-alongable choruses. 
Vocals are very good in some parts, but 
lack something in other parts as well. 
Must be played really loud out your 
window towards the frat houses. (New 
Age, see Unbroken) 

Murphy's Law- Good For Now 

Ha, Ha, Ha. I haven't seen these guys 
since I was in ninth grade, and man have 
they gotten shitty. Only four new songs 
and a new version of "Crucial Bar-B-Q", 
which used to be good, but not anymore. 
C'mon Jimmy, your time is up, now give it 
up, this shit sucks. (We Bite America, 
see Slapshot) 

Nausea- Extinction "The Second Coming" 
I guess Selfless enjoys doing these 
discography things from defunct bands. 
Nausea, however, is a good band to do 
this with. One of my favorite bands from 
way back when, this CD has their album, 
two seven inches, and another track off of 
acomp. They aren't actually as good as I 
remember them, but I still like having this 
disc. The best part is when Amy does her 
back up ear piercing yells. Even a reggae 
type song here, but mostly crusty and 
drony type punk shit. (Selfless, see Los 
Vampiros) 

No Escape- Just Accept It 

Even if this new stuff sucked, you must 
buy this for the old demo. But the new 
stuff is really good, so double your 
pleasure. Only six new songs with a few 
new recordings plus some other old stuff, 
all in the infamous No Escape heavy as 
shit style. Mean vocals with more feeling 
than a thin condom, and the newer stuff 
has a little more of a metal edge, but is 
damn good... I miss them. (Overkill, PO 
Box 20224, Seattle, WA, 98102) 

No Fun At All- Vision 

Seven Seconds meets Bad Religion and 
has an affair with Wide Awake, voila. 
Swedish hardcore here, with production to 
make us Americans look bad. They are a 
three piece and they rock like there's no 
tomorrow. Fast music with lots of "oh- 
oh's" and "go's". This is very impressive 
and was actually my favorite CD for quite 
some time. Very auxhilarating. (Burming 
Heart. Box 33, 737 21 Fagersta, Sweden) 


Offspring- Smash 

I don't think this petty little review is 
going to help them out since this album 
has gone gold, but I wanted to throw in 
my two cents. It's good, catchy, fast, 
punk, turn on the radio and check it out. 
(Epitaph, seeTotal Chaos) 

Onion- Faster 

Hmmm... I can't tell if I like this or not. 
It's sort of good, but sort of not. His voice 
kind of ruins the music which is fine. 
Nothing really caught my attention, it's 
good for background music, but don't pay 
attention too closely. Oh, and lyrics 
should be "words of wisdom", or it 
shouldn't be a song, smart asses. (Crisis, 
PO Box 5232, Huntington Beach, CA, 
92615) 

Outspoken- The Current 

Okay, okay, so I didn't like the first 
record, but this is amazing. Much better 
production, music, lyrics, vocals, layout 
(yes, I'm a nit-picker). "Innocent" has the 
best lyrics (about homosexual rights), but 
"Current" is the best song with nice sing- 
a-long parts. They redid two songs from 
the album which sound a hell of a lot 
better, though not as good as the new 
songs. Good, solid, straight edge stuff 
here which have earned them the respect 
they deserve. (New Age/Conversion. PO 
Box 5213, Huntington Beach, CA, 92615) 
Phallacy- reach 

It's good to see a band that you had 
previously made fun of, get better. 
Somewhat floor punching potential 
political hardcore from Staten Island. 
Only five songs and the recording is not 


CD quality, but it'll do. I really like the- 


vocals in some parts because he sounds 
like his throat is going to fall off. They 
fucking rock live too. 
Droste-Hulshoff-Str. 42, 
Bergkamen, Germany) 

Pollen- bluette 

This is just beautiful. 
music with outstanding drums and guitar 
work from this Pennsylvanian band. 
Lovely personal lyrics about those happy 
and sad moments in life. Lyrically, it's 
sort of depressing, but the music is so 
upbeat and happy that it makes it all 
better. The perfect combination for a 
great record. Nice layout too. (Grass 
Recs. PO Box 800, Rockville Centre, NY, 
11571)) 

Poobah- alkaloid 

This music is pretty cool, sort of a muddy 
production though. I don't like the 
drudging breaks and the vocals are damn 
boring throughout the whole thing. I think 
he should scream a little more. The lyrics 
are surprisingly really, really good. 
Overall, nothing to masturbate to or 
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Super melodic. 


| anything. (Posing Toad Recs. 18 W State 
| St. Suite 25, Athens, OH, 45701) 
| Pot Valiant- Transaudio 
| This band used to be on Lookout, but you 
would never guess. Maybe it's just me, 
| but this band is boring too. The layout is 
nice, very happy looking, which is odd 
| because you open it up and there are 
| really depressing lyrics inside. Music 
sounds not unlike Ditch Witch or Pollen. 
Nothing special here, though I do think 
they will get better with time. (Iteration, 
PO Box 742, Benicia, CA, 94510) 
_ Rain Still Falls- sometimes something. 
Seven songs from a newer band from NJ 
| all with a super melodic almost 
| alternative feel to them. This guitar 
| player, man, he's just incredible. Lyrics 
| are way personal with lots of guitar work 
| and smooth singing to back them up. 
| Very impressive layout as well, how could 
| you not buy a CD with flowers on it? Not 
_ the hardcore stuff you would expect from 
Watermark, but a cut above the rest I 
| should say, definitely pick this one up and 
_ broaden your horizons. (Watermark. PO 
| Box 28849, Philadelphia, PA, 19151) 
Raise- Hanu the Maple Tree God 
| I saw these guys live and they reminded 
me of a fast Samiam band. Well, this CD 
is much slower and more mellow and has 
almost of a Rush sound to it. The 
_ musicianship is really good although at 
| times sort of boring. Very relaxing with 
| soothing vocals. Not bad at all for a band 
| I had never heard of previous to seeing 
| them live. (Sampson Recs, 105 Borden 
| Rd, Tiverton, RI, 02878) 
| Rancid- Let's Go 
23 songs!! One of my favorite bands 
| cranks out another amazing record full of 
| mind blowing bass lines and ear pleasing 
| back up vocals. They've added a former 
' member of UK Subs on second guitar to 
make them even more punk. Beautiful 
_ production and songs that will have you 
| singing along in no time. At first I 
| thought I liked the older album better, but 
_ this one grew on me. Scratchy vocals and 
_ superb fast punk music. I love "Radio" 
and "Salvation". (Epitaph, see Total 
Chaos) 
| ,Ressurection- i refuse 
Well, well, well. Their first album, was it 
worth the wait? Not really. "I Refuse” is 
so rad live, and this recording does not do 
it justice at all. The vocals sound like 
‘they're in the background. Rob's voice 
annoys me anyway. There are a few live 
songs on the CD and some screwing 
around in the studio which is actually my 
favorite part of it because it's way funny. 
(New Age, see Unbroken) 
| Ringworm- the promise 
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Must I be forced to listen to such swill. 
No? Good. (Incision Recs, PO Box 3103, 
Bellingham, WA, 98227) 

Sam Black Church- Let In Life 

Christ, do these guys suck. I didn't know 
when H.R. quit the Bad Brains, he joined 
Sam Black Church. The music is 
acceptable, speed metal sort of stuff, but 
the vocals bother me. I must admit they 
are pretty crazy live... but that's all I'll 
admit. (Taang! PO Box 51, Auburndale, 
MA, 02166) 

Samiam- Clumsy 

It's kind of difficult to review a new record 
by your all time favorite band, which 
these guys just so happen to be. I was 
scared since they're now on a major it 
wouldn't be good, but I was mistaken. It's 
absurd how good this is. It grows on you 
like poison ivy and cuts your heart right 
out of your torseau. Slightly more rock n 
roll than their other albums, but still more 
melodic drive than you can shake a stick 
at. (Atlantic) 

Sensefield- Killed For Less 

What can I say other than this rules so 
fucking hard. I amost cried when I saw 
them live, that's how emotional they are. 
Layout is amazing, production is amazing 
(all $15,000 worth of it). 10 new songs, 
plus 4 older ones redone. Every one filled 
with amazing, melodic vocals and catchy 
guitar work. They also have one of the 
best drummers I have ever seen. This 
band has some weird liking for religion 
and god or some shit, but I don't pay 
attention to the lyrics and pretend he's 
singing about girls and then everything is 
okay. Four thumbs up. (Revelation) 
Sepultura- Chaos A.D. 
Record Of The Year!! Yes, ladies and 
gents, the blue ribbon goes to Sepultura. 
Last issue it was Lifetime, and now this. 
You think I'm weird don't you? Good. No 
hardcore band could ever be this heavy, 
catchy, tough, or talented. This is it right 
here. This makes Earth Crisis and 
Chokehold (both whom I love dearly) 
sound like Tracy Chapman. Nothing can 
beat this. (Roadrunner, 550 Madison 
Ave, NY, NY, 10012) 

Seven Seconds- Out The Shizzy 

Would you believe, ten years later, it's 
still the same four guys? These first two 
song rock so fucking hard, and the rest of 
the CD is kind of a drag. They really 
haven't changed too much, although they 
sound like they want the Soulforce 
Revolution sound still, which is good. I 
could see some of these songs on MTV. I 
don't know about you, but I still love 7 
Seconds, and I dig this. (Headhunter) 
Shift- pathos 

Only six songs here, one from their demo. 
Ummm... maybe they live’ with 


Quicksand, I don't know, but their sound 
is definitely Sandy. For a spinoff band, 
it's good, but it doesn't make me want to 
mosh in my room or anything. I think 
they are a really good live band, so check 
them out. Also, all the songs seem to 
sound the same, like I can't pinpoint any 
really groovy parts in it. (Equal Vision, 
111 W 24th St. 6th floor, NY, NY, 10011- 
1912) 
Sinkhole- groping for trout 
There is a battle in my head over who is 
better, Sinkhole or Doc Hopper. Both 
have the same singer (for the most part) 
and both are marvelous. These guys are a 
little more rock than DH, who are a little 
more punk. This is some of the catchiest 
shit your ears will ever grace. I just saw 
them live about three hours ago and they 
were not nearly a let down. "Never Is 
Now" is a rad song as are all the others 
and they're mostly about friends and girls 
which is always nice. (Ringing Ear, see 
Doc Hopper) 
Sin/Spinewrench- No Rest For The 
Wicked. These guys are tuned down at 
least three notes and the vocals have that 
the-singer-from-Carcass-when-he's-sick 
sound. The music is real slow, I think it 
would sound really good if it was fast. It 
has members from Bom Against and 
Nausea in it or something, but apparently 
that doesn't mean anything. No lyrics, no 
anything. (Graven Image Recs) 
Slapshot- Live At SO 36 
For one, I never even liked their old stuff, 
and the newer stuff is just terrible, and I 
don't really enjoy live records. So what 
does this mean for this poor little CD? It 
sucks. If you do like Slapshot, the sound 
quality is decent, so that's a plus. It's sort 
of funny how it says "Jack Kelly" on the 
CD too, I guess he choked on his words. 
(We Bite America, PO Box 10172, 
Chicago, IL, 60610) 
Sleeper- preparing today for tomorrow's 
breakdown. With two Descendents 
members behind the controls, Sleeper 
have put out an incredible album. 12 new 
songs, their old LP, and their two song 
seven inch (on the CD version). It 
actually sounds like a more mature 
Descendents, with plenty of oh-oh's and 
harmonies, and happy upbeat emotional 
music. Right up my alley. I like the new 
songs alot more than the old stuff. 
Personal lyrics and great layout make this 
one of my new faves. (Excursion, PO 
Box, 20224, Seattle, WA, 98102) 
Snapcase- Lookinglasself 
Buffalo's mosh kings release their first full 
length, and damn is it heavy. Their stage 
presence is what they are all about, 
jumping all over the stage and going 
fucking crazy and this recording captures 


most of the chaos. Once again I fall prey 
to bass lines and guitar riffs that my 
grandmother could play blindfolded, but 
that's what makes their music so damn 
catchy and fun to sing along to. Sing 
along to what you ask? I have no idea, 
these songs don't mean anything, but I still 
dig ‘em. Cool eco-pack packaging and a 
song off the Victory comp redone make 
this a swell release. (Victory Recs, PO 
Box 146546, Chicago, IL, 60614) 

Split Lip- For The Love Of The Wounded. 
Finally, a full length from Indiana's gods. 
It was worth it, it's damn impressive. 
Melodic yet sort of hard at times music 
with scratchy emotional singing. I do 
think he has more feeling when he sings 
live, but it does sound good on vinyl. 
Lyrics that I guess I'm not "deep" enough 
to understand, yet I still dig them. This is 
just awesome all around. I swear they 
say, "tastes great, less filling" in that one 
song, but, whatever... (Doghouse. PO 
Box 8946, Toledo, OH, 43623) 
Starkweather- Crossbearer 

65 minutes of music on one CD. Very 
technical metal type music with vocals 
that range from Into Another to Carcass. 
The songs are very long and the lyrics are 
very good, but I cannot get into his voice. 
This would be great if the music was an 
instrumental disc and the lyrics were 
published as a poetry book. (Too Damn 
Hype, 110 Beverly Dr, Kennet Sq, PA, 
19348) 

State of the Nation- Objective. Complete 
This has the old guitarist for Farside on 
guitar and vocals. It's not as good as 
Farside, but it's damn impressive. Again, 
the first two tracks are really catchy, but 
after that it sort of loses some flavor. A 
nice addition to anyone's melodic punk 
collection. (Jade Tree, 2310 Kennwynn 
Rd, Wilmington, DE, 19810) 

Strain- s/t 

Five songs (on the cd) from this newish 
band from the left coast. Real generic 
lyrics fused with real simple chugga 
chugga music, so, undoubtedly, I like it. 
You know I'm a sucker for this stuff, 
c'mon. The ad said "heavy as shit", and 
that's what it is. Get ready to stomp 
around your bedroom with your jammys 
on. (Overkill. see No Escape) 

Subvert- discography cd 

Remember this band from Skate Rock 
number seven? No? Oh. Anyway, this 
includes everything they ever recorded, 22 
songs in all. Definite late eighties punk 
sound with waaaay too many guitar solos 
for my liking. Subvert were a great band 
and all in their time, but I don't see the 
need to ressurect all their recordings and 
try to sell them. Some songs are really 
good, like "They Turn Away", and some 


songs sort of, well... suck. (Selfless Recs, 
see Los Vampiros) 

Sunbrain- Perfection Lies 

Hailing from the same area as Rights 
Reserved, Assfactor 4, and Tonka, these 
Carolina rockers can play some damn 
good music. Twelve songs about coffee, 
staring at stars, and other "let's hang out 
and do nothing" kind of lyrics blend well 
with the fast paced poppy music and crazy 
back up screaming. His voice is quite 
unique too and is really good. No lyrics, 
damn I hate that. (Grass Recs, see Pollen) 
Sunny Day Real Estate- diary 

With members of Brotherhood and 
Resolution, these guys sound nothing like 
those two bands. Nevertheless, this 
album blew me away. The music is 
difficult to describe, real mellow at times, 
and then real driving at other times. The 
best part is when he screams and his voice 
cracks, I love that. "Song About An 
Angel" is absolutely amazing. Yeah, it's 
on Sub Pop, but it'll knock your socks off. 
(Sub Pop) 

Ten-O-Seven- You're Cool 

Lyrically, the best band today. Absolute 
poetry to make you cry. Musically, it's 
sort of Jawbreakerish with alot more 
acoustic stuff and plenty more harmonies. 
"The Boy Who Could Fly" is the most 
beautiful song I've heard in a while. This 
album even has sha-na-na's on it, what 
more could you ask for? Every song is 
catchy and will have you humming it on 
the way to work. ‘I'm so sad I cannot feel 
a thing, I'll never see the sunrise or 
anything..." (Excursion, see Sleeper) 
Total Chaos- Pledge Of Defiance 

I thought these guys were a joke when I 
saw the photo on the back of the CD, but 
they are not nearly a joke. Punk mother 
fucking rock in your face with super 
catchy riffs, somewhat like Agnostic Front 
I would say. The singer sounds like he 
listened to one too many Exploited 
albums. 13 tracks mostly about smashing 
the state, typical punk lyrics, with your 
Epitaph superb’ recording quality. 
(Epitaph. 6201 Sunset Blvd. Suite 111, 
Hollywood, CA, 90028) 

Unbroken- Ritual 

It seems I was one of the only people who 
liked their 7", but I love this. Fuck 
bordering on metal, this is metal. Crazy 
screaming about personal things like 
anger and hatred, with fast and at the 
same time slow chugga-chugga sloppy 
music. Perfect. The recording quality 
isn't all that, but I think it sounds a little 
more punk that way. There is really silly 
shit about Satan and stuff at the end of the 
CD too. (New Age. PO Box 5213, 
Huntington Beach, CA, 92615) 
Unbroken- Life Love Regret 


Ive taken so long to get this zine out that 
they've cranked out another album. This 
one is even better than the other one, 
much tighter and more depressing 
lyrically and musically. Super hard and 
metal sounding hardcore. Do not be 
fooled by the emo looking layout. Faves 
are "Razor" and “In the Name of 
Progression". (New Age again) 

Undertow- At Both Ends 

Seattle SxE icons release their first full 
length and I totally enjoy it. Loud bass 
lines with voice cracking screaming and 
heavy ass guitar riffs make for some pretty 
crazy songs. Honestly, I think the lyrics 
are very generric, but I think they're 
written that way so dumb hardcore kids 
can sing a long easier. Very angry and 
very danceable, this is a must for anyone 
into that tough sound. (Excursion, see 
Sleeper) 

V/A- Chairman Of The Board 

41 songs, but not quite as many bands, 
doing Frank Sinatra covers. Great idea. 
Super colorful and ingenious layout with 
two compact discs. Includes bands like 
Samiam, Down By Law, Severin, 
Screaching Weasel, Pitchblende, Mind 
Over Matter, Jawbox, and Girls Against 
Boys. Most songs are very good, but 
some get a little boring. Proceeds go to 
pro-choice and pro-child organizations. 
(Grass Recs, see Pollen) 

V/A- Dark Empire Strikes Back 

22 songs from Cleveland's finest bands, if 
you want to call them fine. The Asphalt 
song is the best with the Mushroomhead 
song coming in second because it reminds 
me of killer clowns. All the other songs 
are pretty bad, especially Bowel, 
Ringworm, Confront, Face Value, Six 
Feet Deep, and Outface. The layout is so 
bad it makes me want to cry, and the 
grammar is awful as well. (Dark Empire, 
see Bowel) 

V/A- East Coast Assault 

"Mosh it up mother fuckers!" That's what 
I would expect each one of these bands to 
say when they play. Total stomp stuff 
here from bands like Life Of Agony, 
Merauder, Edgewise, Overcast, Dmize, 
Converge, and so forth. The Only Living 
Witness song is pretty good, and the rest 
just all sort of sound the same with the 
guitarist falling asleep with his finger on 
the e string. (Too Damn Hype, see 
Starkweather) 

V/A- Fallen Upon Deaf Ears 

This isn't bad, it has Sparkmarker, 
Nausea, Drop Dead, Screeching Weasel, . 
and others on it. Most of the songs you've 
heard before though, I think it's just more 
of a sampler and that's probably why. I; 
really detest layouts that include a catalog 
because they become so dated, but that's 
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| different, 
| rockers can play some rad music. It 
| comes in this neat little plastic bag 


their choice. (Skull Duggery, 77 Scituate 
Ave, Scituate, MA, 02066) 

V/A- Land Of Greed... World Of Need 
What a concept, what a lineup, what a 
layout, what a label... I'm awestruck. This 
is the best hardcore compilation to ever 
come out. It is a homeless benefit 
compilation and it features Nations on 
Fire, Current, Undertow, Groundwork, 
Outspoken, Sparkmarker, Function, 
Blindfold, Avail, Rancid, Lifetime, 
Process, Farside, and Ashes. Each band 
covers one of the Embrace songs to make 
up the entire album and every song is just 
fantastic. Drop this dumb zine and order 
it now. (Trustkill/Watermark. 23 Farm 


| Edge Lane, Tinton Falls, NJ, 07724) 


Assfactor 4- Sometimes I Suck 


| I love A4's poppy punk approach, and the 


pre-pubescent vocals add that nice little 
touch. I love the lyrics, and for a punk 


| band, the production is pretty good. Very 


fun music. (Repercussion. 3871 Piedmont 


| Ave, Box 312, Oakland, CA, 94611) 


Balance- Mindshaft Burning 


_ If people could agree on what "emo" 


Melodic and 
southern hemisphere 


means, this might be it. 
these 


too.(Piecemeal Recs, PO Box 5138, 
Wellesley St, Auckland, New Zealand) 
Big Sniff- We're Only In It For The $ 

This is waaaaay good. Three songs of fast 
power pop punk crap with good 
production. The kind of music where you 
stand in the front row and nod your head 
real fast and pat your chest happily. Real 
slick layout with some cool artwork. 
Sounds like it could be on Lookout! or 
something. (Mint Tone, see Rag Junk) 
Champions, The- Once And Future King 


| This is the kind of band that is so bad that 
_ if I were the studio I'd make sure my name 
_ didn't appear on the record. The lyrics are 
_ Okay, but the music, recording, and vocals 


are all pretty lame. (Moo Cow, 38 Larch 
Circle, Belmont, MA, 02178) 

Chisel- Sunburn 

I thought these guys broke up years ago, 
but I guess not. He has the most amazing 
voice for a poppy punk band and the 
music is so driving it makes you want to 
get in your car. "Sunburn" is soooo 
incredible. No lyrics, but the layout is 
super colorful and makes me happy. Get 
this right now. (Gern Blandsten, see 
Garden Variety) 

Chokehold- s/t 

A nice follow up to their LP, though not 
quite as produced. Just as hard and angry, 
with "Anchor" being the best song. The 
lyrics are totally well thought out and are 
very meaningful. Politically and 


thirty 


environmentally aware, these Canadians 
can rock ‘till the sun comes up. 
(Bloodlink, PO Box 252, New Gretna, NJ, 
08224) 

Crankpin- showin’ some skin 

This is pretty alternative with some cool 
high octave parts. Two songs from this 
Indiana band that are not all that exciting. 
The vocals are good and the music is 
melodic yet not the kind of stuff that I 
want to stand up front and pat my chest to. 
Okay. (What Else? PO Box 2412, 
Columbus, OH, 47202) 

Crud Is A Cult- words behind the chaos 
New Jersey's most obnoxious band 
releases their first 7". Rad music, sort of 
Flagmanish, but more heavy. Back up 
vocals are very straight edge, although 
they are not. I did not think I was going to 
like this, but I sort of do. Lyrics are sort 
of mentally disturbed personal stuff with 
crazy screaming. (Windward Recs, PO 
Box 3775, Cherry Hill, NJ, 08034) 
Current/Indian Summer- split 

I heard all this hype about Indian 
Summer, and this song doesn't live up to 
it. Musically it's great, but the vocals are 
so hidden that I can't decipher anything 
that's going on. The lyrics are good, I just 
wish I could understand them in the song. 


This Current song I do not like. 
(Homemade Recs, PO Box 3021, 
Berkeley, CA, 94703) 
Doc Hopper- chaser 


One song from their album and two other 
equally amazing and spine tingling tunes 
from one of the best bands today. No 
lyrics, but they have good reasons. I think 
the third cut is a cover, but I'm not sure. 
This is truly fantastic and I think Im 
gonna go get another. Two thumbs and 
and a couple toes up. (Thrashing Mad, 29 
Perry St. 1F, NY, NY, 10014) 

Ego Trip- Alone 

This is like Point Blank minus the stupid 
lyrics. It has that rad guitar sound I like, 
real buzz-saw like. Some good riffs and 
sort of tough vocals with personal lyrics. 
Great production. (Ear Plug Recs. Am 
Rain 30, 97616 Salz. 09711-990219) 
Everglade- s/t 

Gosh, I really hope this isn’t supposed to 
be played at 33 1/3. Well, at 45 RPM's, it 
sounds like decent punk music. The 
drummer can keep a beat, the same one 
that is. This is okay, but the music 
definetly could not stand on its' own. 
(Mint Tone, see Rag Junk) 

Flagman- s/t 

Flagman have grown on me, mainly 
because of the music which is solid, 
catchy, and different. The vocals on this 
record seem sort of weak like I know there 
could have been more there, but there just 


isn't. All in all, not bad. (Consequence, 7 
Glen Clair, Trenton, NJ, 08618) 
Forethought- Sands Of Salvation 

This band has since turned into Autumn 
and are much better now, although I really 
do like this record. Fast hardcore 
Teminiscent of early 4 Walls Falling. 
Every song is catchy musically and vocally 
which is good. Lyrics are good as well, 
and it comes on neat pinkish marble vinyl. 
(Ascension, 3711 Orpwood St. Apt B, 
Pittsburgh, PA, 15213) 

Frail- s/t 

If I had to pinpoint their sound, I would 
say it's Iconoclast meets Native Nod. If 
you like either of those bands, you will 
like this, you will probably like it even if 
you don't like those bands. Political 
straight edge from Pennsylvania. Four 
songs that are jam packed full of 
squealing guitars and voice cracking 
screaming. (Yuletide Recs. 444 Gail Dr, 
Nazareth, PA, 18064) 

Freefall- s/t 

Freefall had the best cut on the Can Of 
Pork comp, but these songs aren't as good. 
Both songs on this have a melodic punk 
approach, but aren't nearly as catchy as 
that one song. This is good, but nothing 
extraordinary. (Redemption. Po Box 
3244, Omaha, NE, 68103-0244) 
Function- s/t 

I loved this the first time I heard it. The 
music is super catchy and the vocals are 
screamed very well. The songs seem 
repetitive, but I think that's what makes 
them so catchy. The production is 
amazing and the music will make you 
want to stomp around your room and yell. 
(Crisis, PO Box 5232, Huntington Beach, 
CA, 92615) 

Gnezl Drei- s/t 

Yeah, I can't figure out how the fuck to 
pronounce it either. These bilingual folks 
over in Germany bust out a three song 7" 
with two cuts in English, and one in 
German. It's hard and heavy, but I don't 
really dig the vocals. The music is very 
Born Against and I like that aspect of it, 
and the recording is pretty good. An anti- 
Tape song is included. (Emotion Recs, 
Botgerstrasse 9, 07907 Schleiz, Germany) 
Grain- s/t 

This is so emo it hurts. Clevo wimp core 
at it's very best. The new breed of Clevo 
bands I should hope, I think we're past 
those “let's kill eachother" bands. Four 
songs with abstract lyrics with melodic 
music and nice singing. Very good. 
(Forfeit Recs. PO Box 173, Mentor, OH, 
44061-0173) 

Greening- s/t 

Four hardcore songs that seem to have a 
formula, fast parts that break into slow 
moshy parts. I love this kind of shit, the 


stomp parts are really good and the vocals 
are good as well. Political lyrics, you 
know, the ones that say "society" in every 
song. I guess they're SxE, but that doesn't 
really matter. It's total DIY and I think 
you should get it. Possible favorite seven 
inch of this issue. (PO Box 4545, Winter 
Park, FL, 32793) 

Green Rage- s/t 

Note, they are not hardline, just Vegan 
Power, although you probably wouldn't be 
able to tell the difference. Super duper 
chugga chugga music with plenty of dive 
bombs and high pitched screaming. I 
think every song is about veganism. 
There are some really catchy riffs here, 
but the production keeps them sounding 
muddy. (Reflection Recs, ?) 

Holeshot- s/t 

A New Jersey based band that has not 
been keeping up with today's music, 
which is good. Holeshot sound like 
nothing you will hear today, but 
' something you might have heard in 89. 
High pitched guitar squeals and poppy 
like music with real fast parts thrown in 
here and there. "Convertible Hearse" is a 
fine song. Slick layout too. (Glue, see 
Lifetime) 

Holeshot- Pacemaker 

It's bands like this that make my zine look 
bad, cuz they can crank out two records in 
the time it took me to get out one zine. 
Same formula as above, sounds even a 
little faster, decent vocals. Awesome 
layout, truly original lyrics, and way old 
school drum beats makes this one dandy 
little piece of plastic. (Reservoir Recs, PO 
Box 790366, Middle Village, NY, 11379) 
Iceburn- s/t 

What is a "saophone"? I guess one of 
them play one or something. Anyway, 
this is a two song 7", one being some 
weird session and the other is a live song. 
Neither of them do I like. (Art Monk, PO 
Box 1105, State College, PA, 16804) 
Immoral Majority- s/t 

Political, straight-edge animal rights 
hardcore in Italian. The music is tight 
stompy hardcore with tough vocals. I 
wish I could sing along, but I took French 
in High School, not Italian. They do 
translate the lyrics and the pamphlets that 
come with the record into English. Good, 
but nothing groundbreaking. (Green 
Recs. VIA Fallopio 38, 35100 Padova, 
Italia) 

Introspect- s/t 

I was told to give this a good review, so 
here I am. But seriously folks, (Mckaig?) 
this is pretty different. It's sort of hard, 
yet with personal lyrics, and it's a three 
piece. You would expect the singer to 
jump around and smash the mic into his 
noggen, but I guess he can't. Somewhat 


catchy with heartfelt screaming. 
(Fountainhead Recs, 2865 S Eagle Rd, 
Box 392, Newtown, PA, 18940) 

John Henry West- s/t 

This is soooco good. Yes, it sounds a 
little like Heroin, but it's a little more 
harsh and more political. Fast paced 
everything with nice screaming and the 
word "fuck" appears in every song. You 
must see this band live, they will knock 
your socks off. From what I have learned, 
buy anything on Gravity. (Gravity. PO 
Box 17052, San Diego, CA, 92177) 
Junction- Mouth As A Gun 

Two newer songs recorded before they 
broke up in late 1993. This is a lot 
different I think from the other stuff, 
faster and a little more Jawboxy. Personal 
lyrics and good music capturing that fine 
Junction groove we're all used to. I think 
that little wind blowing logo thingy is a 
little played out though. Very good all 
around. (Art Monk Construction. PO Box 
1105, State College, PA, 16804) 
Kerosene 454- Two For Flinching 

Ireally did want to like this because I like 
the name of the band and I like the the 
label, but I can't seem to get into it. I don't 
know why, I'm just an editor. It's emo and 
driving and punk, but not in a way that I 
liked. Oh well. (Art Monk, see Iceburn) 
Lifetime- tinnitus 

Four new songs from New Jersey's finest, 
and let me just tell you how amazing this 


is... well, no I can't really. It's beyond 


words. It's too good to describe, a little 
more hardcore than "Background", being 
somewhat faster and harder. Lyrics seem 
cool, although it hurts my eyes trying to 
read them. Production is more dry, 
beautiful drum sound and really fine 
vocals. Full color cover and all. (Glue, 
51 Columbus Dr, Franklin Pk, NJ, 08823) 
Lincoln- s/t 

Two newer songs in that new Lincoln 
style. Their best stuff was on the first 7" 
when they sounded like a completely 
different band, but this is good. Amazing 
drumming and other such music that has a 
more punk sound now. It was pressed at 
United and, surprise, they switched the 
labels. Too bad these guys broke up. (Art 
Monk, see Junction) 

Los Crudos/Manumission- Western 
Shoshone Defense Project. Lots of 
writing in this one, too much for me to 
have read by this point. It is a benefit for 
the Native Americans to keep the BLM 
out of their territory. Very good idea. Los 
Crudos totally rule, with Spanish lyrics 
and crazy fast chaotic music and vocals. 
Manumission sort of suck. (2340 W 24th 
St, Chicago, IL, 60608) 

Malcom's Lost- Sustain 


More chugga chugga from Staten Island. 
This has some keyboards and a little more 
originality in it though, as opposed to 
those other bands. Female back up vocals 
(why I always point that out I don't know), 
and two instrumentals, carries this above 
what I would have expected it to sound 
like. Both instros are very good I might 
add. (Shadow Recs, 9417 Twilight Dr, 
Baltimore, MD, 21236) 

Mind Over Matter- Hectic Thinking 

I love the cover and back cover photo 
sequence, but that's about it. The music is 
sort of metal and Bumish, but once again, 
the vocals lack something. (Wreck-Age, 
451 W Broadway 2N, NY, NY, 10012) 
None Left Standing- Laura 

These guys played an amazing set at the 
Dayton fest, and they sure have been 
listening to their Greyhouse records. Lots 
of guitar noise, or work, with lots of 
screaming and back up screaming. This is 
the kind of band that breaks at least four 
strings every show from flipping out. I 
liked the straight edge sticker that came 
with it. Excellent band, but not so 
excellent record. (Rhetoric Recs, PO Box 
82, Madison, WI, 53701) 

Rag Junk- s/t 

I'm having a hard time pin pointing this 
music, probably because I don't really 
listen to this kind of stuff. It has that over 
bearing bass line sound with female 
vocals that are sort of monotone. (Mint 
Tone, 84-29 153rd Ave, Apt LCD, 
Howard Beach, NY, 11414) 

Rake- Stupor 

Now how does a label that has only put 
out one thing have a division already? 
Weird. Anyway, this is a band from I 
don't know where because there is no info 
or lyrics. Musically, it's sort of post 
hardcore with a Matador sound or 
something. Didn't catch my attention. 
(Hodge Podge, no address) 

Restrain- Armageddon 

Okay, I didn't like this at first, but Im 
listening to it again, and I dig it. So the 
cover is really dumb, the music is pretty 
good, and the vocals are okay. SxE lyrics 
with big words from a_ thesaurus. 
(Chapter, see Second Coming) 

Ritual- s/t 

Don't be fooled by the wimpy emo cover, 
no no no, this band is heavier than vegan 
pancakes in your tummy. Nothing 
groundbreaking musically, just moshy 
stuff, but the lyrics are good and the 
layout is pretty nice. It's good to see 
bands aren't afraid to put out records by 
themselves without the help of a label. 
(PO Box 270, Elmwood, NJ, 08217) 
Saidchild- crush 

If Overkill is striving for consistency, they 
went way wrong. This is some sort of 


Thirty One 


hard rock stuff, nothing at all like 
previous Overkill releases. You'd think 
Id like this because it's sort of melodic, 
but it's also sort of boring. Did not 
impress me. (Overkill, PO Box 20224, 
Seattle, WA, 98102) 

Second Coming- s/t 

I can't take a band seriously if the singer 
has a Shelter tattoo, and he sure does. 
Sort of sounds like a later Killing Time, 
and get this, they have a song called 
"Silenced". Imagine that, how unique. 
Some of the music is catchy, but I can't 
help to think that these guys must be 
really cheesy. (Chapter, PO Box 40901, 
SF, CA, 94140) 

Sinkhole- s/t 

|Three new songs from one of the greatest 
‘bands of today with, surprise, a cover 
song! "Alterna-Hunka Shit" is a real fast 
punk tune about MTV, while "Donkey" is 
‘very melodic and poppy probably about 
igirls or something. The Eddie Money 
‘cover, "I Think I'm In Love" is amazing. 
They definitely do it justice, more than 
Eddie Himself. This band is absolutely 
‘amazing, and no, I'm not even friends with 
them. (Ringing Ear, 9 Maplecrest, 
Newmarket, NH, 03857) 

Slugfest- Buried Alive 

‘This sounds a hell of a lot like Side By 
‘Side, also a little Mouthpiece. Even with 
such a silly name, I have to say I do like 
this. It's straight up hardcore with stop 
‘and go screaming vocals. This is music 
that was written with the dance floor in 
‘mind... the Buffalo dance floor that is. 
(Structure, 762 Upper James, Ste. 150, 
Hamilton, Ontario, L9C 3A2, Canada) 
‘Social Justice- J Refuse To Lose 
Apparently, this band hasn't ever read 
\Trustkill, or else I would probably not 
have recieved this one. With songs like 
"Promise to God", and "Spiritual Soul", 
‘this is not my cup of tea. SxE bible core 
ithat musically is decent, but I don't 
understand why it says Europe really big 
on the lyric sheet if they'te from 
‘California. These guys later turned into 
‘Downset. (Green Recs, see Immoral 
Majority) 

Soulstice- Dark Hour 

Finally, a seven inch from Syracuses' 
metal kings. Three songs of angry 
environmentally aware heavy as bricks 
tunes. Let's put it like this, he's wearing a 
Slayer shirt on the cover of the record for 
Christs’ sake. Way catchy choruses and 
tchy as all hell music that makes you 
want to do the onion picker right in your 
oom. Slick full color packaging too. 
(Scorched Earth Recs, PO Box 76, 
tanton, NJ, 08885) 

spawn- s/t 
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German political SxE with more build ups 
than you know what to do with. I never 
gave this a chance before right now, and 
damn is it good. Sort of sounds like that 
Darkroom song on that compilation, and if 
you don't know what I'm referring to, just 
buy this record. Amazing layout too. 
(Emblem Recs, rheinstr. 64, 47226 
Duisburg, Germany) 

Third Age- The Furthest West 

Newish (to my knowledge) band from 
Rhode Island playing melodic yet 
sometimes hard musical stuff. Lyrics are 
okay but the music is the best part of it 
ranging from fast parts to real emo with 
acoustic guitar slower parts. I just don't 
think the music is very catchy, talented 
and original, but not catchy. Vocals are 
very good as well. (JAH Music, PO Box 
366, Yarmouth, MA, 02664) 

This World Rejected- s/t 

Pretty tough, but not as tough as Zero 
Tolerance. Good riffs here and there, but 
the vocals sort of bother me and the lyrics 
are lacking in something. Oh, and if my 
punk band looked like the front line of a 
high school football team, I wouldn't show 
it off on the back cover. (Initial, PO Box 
251145, W Bloomfield, MI, 48325) 
Threadbare- s/t 

At first this seems like a Dischord split 
seven inch, but alas, it is the debut release 
from Minneapolis’ Threadbare. Angry, 
hard, and emotional would describe this 
band. Talented musically, they play 
chaotic hardcore that make you feel sorry 
for their instruments. Very good lyrics 
and inspiring layout. Two very good 
songs, can't wait for the full length. 
(Watermark, see Rain Still Falls) 
Warcry- until darkness... 

Very vegan and very moshy stuff here. 
Lyrics are Earth Crisisish, how surprising 
though. Production is quite good for a 
DIY release, with decent layout. Vocals 
are pretty angry, but not angry enough for 
me. If it's going to be angry, I like them to 
send a chill down my spine. Three songs 
to keep you stomping, especially that 
crazy high-hat part in "witness". (Militant 
Recs. PO Box, 271, Bloomfield, IN, 
47424) 


Aftermath- tel. 609-698-7592, *** 
Autumn- 9913 Lindley Dr, Morrisville, 
PA, 19067, #2 OK 

Balance- PO Box 58-669, Greenmount, 
Auckland, New Zealand. ***** 

Beltaine- PO Box 105, Wyoming, RI, 
02898-0105, *#***###4* 

Birthrite- 210 Lake St. Apt 3C, Ithaca, 
NY, 14850. ***** 

Cable- PO Box # 378, Putnam, CT, 
06260, ***** 


Ceilishrine- PO Box 2013, Waukesha, 
WI, 53187-2013. *##*#*#*** 

Circular Ruin- PO Box 564481, College 
Point, NY, 11356-4481. ****** 
Cornerstone- 4 Old Hawleyville Rd, 
Bethel, CT, 06801. **** 

Cross Section- 6938 Shannon Way, 
Liverpool, NY, 13088. ******** 

Dismay- C/O TPOS, 12 Mill Plain Rd, 
Danbury, CT, 06811. *** 
Dive/Opposition- 260 Lancaster Ave, 
Lunenburg, MA, 01462. *#**#**+#* 
Endeavor- 72 Windsor Dr, Eatontown, 
NJ, 07724. 2 He Hee oe oe ee 

Enemy Soil- 157 N Cottage Rd, Sterling, 
VA, 20164-1331. ** 

Enrage- 308 Byme Ave, Staten Island, 
NY, 10314. *** 

Faultline- tel. 203-938-3780. **** 
Frisky's Revenge- 138 Old Stirling Rd, 
Warren, NJ, 07059. ******* 

Hectic Times V/A- PO Box 2652, Santa 
Cruz, CA, 95063. **** 

In Our Blood V/A- 212 Canal Circle, Mt 
Holly, NJ, 08060. ***** 

Ipecac- 1105 Floyd Ave. Apt 1, 
Richmond, VA, 23220. **** 

Knotwork- 216 S Cedar Lane, Upper 
Darby, PA, 19082. ****** 

Krunch- 31-5A Cassidy Rd, Budd Lake, 
NJ, 07828. *** 

Mental Disturbance- 313 Vienna Rd, 
Clio, MI, 48420. **** 

Multiple Choice- 2900 Chautauqua #144, 
Norman, OK, 73072. ** 

Neckbrace- 77 Sheridan St, East 
Bowling, Bradford, W Yorks BD4 7RN, 
England. **#**#* 

New Eyes For Old- 44 Howard St, 
Portland, ME, 04101. **** 
Nothingtosayhere- 125 Linden St, New 
Haven, CT, 06511. ****** 

One Nature- PO Box 253, Bound Brook, 
NJ, 08805. KKKKKKK KKK 

Oneself- 70 Briarbrook Dr, East 
Greenwich, RI, 02818. ***** 

Plank- PO Box 88, Rowland, PA, 18457. 
ww K 

Room Of Humor- 24 Flax Mill Rd, 
Newport News, VA, 23602. ******* 
Shift- 20 Sth Ave. #6C, New York, NY, 
10011. fs fe afc ake afc afc 2c 2k 

Side Over- 607 South 10th St. Apt 1F, 
Philadelphia, PA, 19147. ****** 
Slowpoke- 642 Regency Dr, Pittsburgh, 
PA, 15239, *#**** 

Structure Twenty Four- 7752 North 
Edge Ct, Springfield, VA, 22153. ***** 
Sun Burns Cold- 55 Searle St, Pittston, 
PA, 18640. ** 

Trees Without Leaves- 620 Huntington 
Ave #506, Boston, MA, 02115. ***** 
Uprising V/A-123 Woodridge Dr, 
Warrington, PA, 18976, ******* 


In the crustiest of crusty vans, I had the opportunity 
to shoot the shit with the kings of pop, Doc Hopper. 
After releasing an amazing full length album and 
then a recent seven inch, they have easily gained a 
spot on the punk rock pedestal. Although not so 
productive as regular people, these boys do a damn 
good job of writing music, which, coincidentally, is 
their job. This is what went down one wet night in 
New Jersey... 


Josh- Hey. 

Chris- My name is Chris and I play guitar and sing. 
Matt- I play Matt and I'm guitar also. 
John- Yeah, he's our new guitar player Matt, he's 
real good, he jumps around alot. 

Josh- You're new? 

Matt- I'm a month old. 

Josh- You have alot of facial hair for your age. 
Matt- Ha, ha, ha. I was just the old roadie, and now 
I'm the new guitar player. I came out of my caccoon. 
Chris- He got promoted. 

John- I'm John and I play bass. 

Josh- And your drummer isn't here? 

Chris- He is reportedly off getting high. 

Josh- He's off getting high? On what? 

Chris- Probably pot. 

Matt- No, actually he's off doing Dust Off. 

John- Yeah, Greg has kind of a Dust Off problem. 
Matt- He's a Dust Off addict. He writes all of our 
music and that's why the songs have been getting 
faster and faster. 

Chris- That's a joke, he does do whip cream hits in 
the van on long trips though. 

John- Oh, but did you want to ask us questions or 
what? Or should we just ramble on? 

Josh- You guys are from Boston, right? 

John- Yup. Well, Chris and I are originally from 
Maine, and Matt and Greg are originally from the 
Boston area. 

Josh- So what do you guys like to do for fun in 
Boston, hang out and... 

Chris- Smoke alot. Sit around hellgate, drink, 
practice, play Sega, get high, skate. I think that's it, 
that's about all we do. A couple of these guys work 
or something like that. 

Matt- Yeah, I have a job, I make tee shirts. Puffy, 
pretty tee shirts. 

Josh- For what? 

Matt- For no good reason, well, for money. 

Chris- For Doc Hopper. 

Matt- For Doc Hopper. 

Josh- How long have you guys been around for? 


Matt plays guitar along with Chris who also sings while Greg plays drums and John smacks a bass. 


Chris- Four years now, me and John have been 
playing together for four years now, ,in different 
incarnations of the band. 

Josh- How much longer do you think you'll be 
together for? 

Chris- Provided we don't go through yet another 


drummer, which I doubt we will, hopefully many 
more years. 

Matt- Hopefully Greg doesn't kill himself on that 
Dust Off, he's losing brain cells by the millions. 
Chris- That Dust Off is bad news. Hopefully for a 
couple more records, we have to fulfill our record 
contract. 

Josh- Record contract? 

Matt- For Sony, yeah, why? 

Chris-No, Ringing Ear Records, out of New 
Hampshire, some friends of mine. 

Josh- I see, who writes most of your songs? 

Chris- I do. 

Josh- Musically and lyrically? 

Chris- Yup, I do it all. 

Josh- So who do you like better, Doc Hopper or 
Sinkhole? (Chris's other rock band) 

Chris- Doc Hopper much better, those Sinkhole guys 
are geeks. 

John- I like Sinkhole alot better but they already had 
a bass player... 

Chris- What!!?!! 

Matt- I like Eliot alot because he's really cute. 
Chris- We had to promise our old guitar player, 
Scott, that we wouldn't get Eliot to replace him in 
Doc Hopper. Not like us promising him that meant 
anything. 

Matt- Why is that? 

Chris- I don't know, I think he had some complex 
where he thought Eliot was much cooler than he 
was. Well, I guess Eliot is much cooler than he is 
obviously. 

John- Chris, he might read that. 

Chris- I don't care. Scott doesn't touch fanzines 
anyway. 

John- Unless you put a kitty on the cover. 

Josh- A kitty? Like a kitty cat? Or is he a 
pedophile? 

John- Well, I hope not. No, a kitty like in a cat. 
Josh- So you guys like sex? 

Chris- Oh, fuck yeah!!! 

Josh- Because I see this little keychain you have 
here. (one of those little metal things with the 
naked people on it) Does that symbolize Doc 
Hopper then? 

Chris- Yes, exactly. 


Matt- Doc Hopper is sex. If we could get it that 
would be nice. 

Chris- Like Andy Warhol is art, we are sex. 

Josh- What does Doc Hopper really mean? 

Chris- It's a character from the Muppet movie. The 
guy who chases Kermit around and wants his legs. 
John- Why does he want his legs? 


Matt- Well, he didn't really want his legs, he just 
wanted Kermit to endorse his restaurant. But 
Kermit wasn't really into that. 


Josh- What does this penguin mean? (little design 
on the disc art) 


Chris- Absolutely nothing. 
John- We were high and we just thought they were 
really funny and everyone else has turned it into an 


obsession for us. People send us penguins, all of our 
friends give us things with penguins on them. We 
were stoned and we're like, “penguins are kinda’ 
funny". 
Chris- And me and Greg worked at a place, it was a 
bio-lab that sent out bio-samples, and this symbol 
(shows me the tattoo on his leg) means “keep 
frozen". We stole a bunch of those stickers 
and put them everywhere, and everyone 
turned it into this huge thing. 
Josh- Weird. 
John- So what else do you want to know? 
Matt- I'm straight edge. 
Josh- Any tattoos to prove it? 
Matt- Not yet. 
Josh- You're the only one in the band 
who is straight, right? 
Matt- I'm the only one in the band who is 
straight and does not have any tattoos. 
Josh- Does it feel weird when they all get 
stoned and you sit there and twiddle your 
thumbs? 
Matt- I think it’s funny. 
Josh- Do you make fun of them? 
Matt- No... 
Chris- Yes he does. 


John- Yes he does. 


Josh- Because that's what I like to do, I 
have friends that drink and smoke and 
stuff, and it makes up for the fun you 
can't have because you can't fuck 
yourself up artificially. 
Matt- You should come home with me 
sometime. Stay over for a few days. 
Josh- So what punk things do you guys 
do? 
John- Blow up gas stations. 
Matt- Piss in every sink and toilet we can 
find. 
Chris- Later on tonight we're going to use 
our friend Keith's bidet, that's pretty punk. 
Josh- A bidet? 
John- Yeah, you know, it spits water up 
your ass. 
Chris- We use it to put water up our 
dickholes. 
Josh- So do you guys have a new record coming 
out? 
Chris- It hasn't been recorded yet, do you want to 
put it out? 
John- It hasn't even been written yet. 
Matt- Do you want to give us money to record it? 
Josh- Do you have new songs at least? 


Chris- Yeah. 
Josh- Is Ringing Ear putting it out? 
Chris- He'll do the CD and cassette and hopefully 
he'll let Andrew (Reservoir Records) do the vinyl 
again. That worked out really well. 
Matt- Hey, do we do anything punk at all? 
Chris- I pollute the environment with my van. 
Josh- Yeah, what do you do? Well, John has some 
really dirty dreadlocks. 
John- But that's not punk. Well, I don't 
wash, that makes me punk. Gosh, I'm not 
sure I am punk, that's an_ interesting 
question. 

Matt- I eat ribs alot... 

John- I throw rocks at strangers... and cars 

too. 

Chris- We listen to GG Allin. I used to 

write him, I talked to him on the phone too. 

Josh- You did? What did he say, did he 

want you to shit on him? 

Chris- No, he wanted me to book a show for 
him in Maine. I told him he could come 

stay with me, but he never did, thankfully. 

(Talk about really weird things ensue, such 

as magnetic poles, liquor stores, and waffle 

houses... not even I could understand it.) 

Matt- All I can say is you're disguisting, 
perverted, and wrong. You just broke like 
every vegan rule in the world. 

Josh- Chris, are you vegan? 

Chris- No, I'm not. I used to be. 

Josh- Why are you no longer? 

Chris- Because I'm sort of a shitboy and just 

get along on whatever food is laying around. 

It's much cheaper that way because I don't 

usually have a job. My girlfriend is vegan, 

so I always go over there and she makes me 
food. I'm vegetarian for the most part, 
when I can be that is. 

Josh- What do you think about the 
‘Rwandan refugee situation? 

Chris- Rwaaah who? 

John- I actually watch the news every now 
and then, I don't exactly have an opinion 
on it, except that it's too bad. As you can 
see, we're not very updated on world affairs. 

Josh- Any political issues at all? 

John- Nope, none. 

Josh- Any firm stances on anything? 

John- Not really. 

Josh- What kind of music are you guys into? 
John- I'm into good rock bands like The 
Replacements and Husker Du, and metal too. 


Josh- What kind of metal? 

John- Good metal, any kind really... 

Matt- SLAYER!!! Other stuff like Johnny Cash and 
Elvis too. 

Josh- What is Doc Hopper about? 

John- Like... as a band? 

Josh- Well... yeah. 

John- Going places, having fun... 


Matt- Meeting chicks... 

John- Well, actually no, we haven't even done that 
yet. Chris and Greg have girlfriends, and Matt and I 
are waiting. Should I include my phone number? 
Josh- So do you guys actually do anything, like, in 
life? 

Chris- Sometimes I work. 

Josh- What do you mean sometimes? 


Chris- Well, I make phone calls for a tee shirt merchandising company. I also John- I really have nothing serious to say about anything. Oh yeah, people 
help bands in the studio whenever I can, engineering type stuff. I just did the shouldn't be dumb. 

Bugjuice album, and this other band from Boston called Radio To Satu, they're Josh- Is that it? 

teally fucking awesome. It's like Sebadoh meets Superchunk or something. John- Yeah, I think we've embarrassed ourselves enough. 

Josh- What do you do, John? Josh- Yup. 

John- Ubhh, very little. I just... play in the band really. My life is my art. 23 Highgate Street. Allston, MA. 02134. 
Josh- What happens if the 
band breaks up? 

Chris- The band cannot break 
up. If the band broke up... 
Johny We would have to move 


back in with our parents and go 
to school, which I'm trying to 
put off for as long as possible. 
Chris- The band almost 
supports us. Almost, but not 
quite. 

Matt- Not at all. What gave 
you that idea? 

Chris- It kept us alive for two 
months, didn't it? 

Josh- Do you lose any 

money off the band? 

Chris- Oh yes. We are a 
couple hundred dollars in debt. 
Thousand dollar phone bill, and 
a couple thousand dollars in 
theory to the label for 

all the merchandise they fronted 
us. 

Josh- So do you _ have 
anything serious to say as a 
band? 

Matt- There's a lot of serious 


stuff we want to say, but you 
wouldn't understand any of it, 
it's all personal. 


Self Titled CD ~ Hand Me Down CD 


Coming Soon: Also available Guilt 7", Ricochet 7", This World Rejected 


a 7". and T-Shirts for: Guilt, Ricochet, Falling Forward, 
on in and Enkindel.Send SASE for complete catalog. All 
prices are postage paid, and will be sent air mail. 


3 song 7" 4 song CD Checks and Money Orders payable to: Initial Records. |__World 
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shout out loud! 


Yup, you guessed it, this is the page where I review some 
zines that I've gotten since last issue. There are quite a 
few which is very good to see. You might notice that I 
didn't actually review the zines this time, rather I rated 
them because I'm very particular about zines and I didn't 
want to upset anyone... also, this takes forever and I do 
have a life. Just so you know where I'm coming from on 
these, I'll tell you what I like to see in a zine, and what I 
don't care for. You can think of me as a college professor 
because if your zine has spelling errors, I didn't like it. 
The most important part of a zine is grammar, and if you 
can't spell "vegetarian", you lose. Next is layout, if I can't 


make out what you're trying to Say, it's no good. If your 
zine gives me a headache, it's definitely no good. No, I 
didn't forget about content, but that comes last because I 
need to be able to read and understand it first. A zine 
must look like it had alot of work put into it in order for 
me to like it. It's all about aesthetics- people. If it looks 
like you were cutting up PETA fliers on the way to 
Kinko's, sorry. Most zines are usually two or three dollars 
post paid, so try and support these publications and order 
them through the mail. As always, I love to see all zines, 
no matter what they are about, so send them in. Who 
knows, maybe they will get an actual review next time. 
But for now, keep those scissors and gluesticks working, 
and make me laugh. Humor me folks, zines aren't always 
supposed to be dismal and depressing. I hope I didn't 
make it seem like you're doing a zine to please me, 
because doing a zine means doing it for you... hopefully. 


Alone #2. Earth Crisis, reviews, photos, writings. PO 


Box 220884, Chantilly, VA, 22022-0884, ** 4% 
American Dream, The #1. photos, writings. Box 5801, 


Stockton College, Pomona, NJ, 08240. ***** 
Appeal To Reason #2. Entity, Spitboy, writings, photos, 
glossary. 11684 Julius Avenue, Downey, CA, 90241- 
AG]. 

Armed With Anger #3. Sleeper, Cro-Mags, Voorhees, 
Strength Alone, reviews, photos, writings. PO Box 487, 
Bradford, West Yorks, BD1 4UZ, UK. ******* 
Bad Food For Thought #1. Mass Appeal, Malefaction, 
Propaghandi, writings, reviews, photos. 507 Springfield 
Road. Winnipeg. Manitoba, R2G OS1, Canada, *** 

Bark & Grass #2. vegan recipes. PO Box 477649, 
Chicago, IL, 60647. ******+* 
Blackout #5. Unbroken, reviews, writings. 2411 Crystal 


Lane, Arlington Heights, IL, 60004. *** 

Break Free #1. Mouthpiece, Strife, Lifetime, Unbroken, 
writings, photos, reviews. 6393 Jennifer Drive, Lockport, 
NY, 14094, ***** 

Catalyst #3. 


Split Lip, Mouthpiece, photos, writings. 


Change Zine #4. Undertow, Tar, Las Mordidas, Rodan, 
Voodoo Glow Skulls, reviews, writings, photos. 9 
Birchwood Ln, Westport, CT, 06880. ******** 
Clergyman Empire #1. writings, photos. 23 Gordon Rd. 
Erdenheim, PA, 19118, **** 

Closer Still #1. Feeding The Fire, Jason Watermark, 
Mean Season, photos, writings. JA Feithstraat 43, 9725 
AN Groningen, The Netherlands. ********#* 
Colors of Corruption #1/ Squareone #4. writings. 201 


Secley Road Apt. B6. Svracuse. NY. 13224, 
Coregasm #4. Ricochet, Worlds Collide, Ian Mackaye, 
photos, writings, reviews. 1136 Lamberton Rd, Trenton, 


NJ, 08611. **** 
Dispatcher #1. Don Caballero, writings. PO Box 1105. 


State College. PA, 16804-1105, **4*** 

Drag #7. photos, writings, Star Wars quiz. 20 Worths 
Mill Ln, Princeton, NJ, 08540-7319. ****** 
Klement #10. Process, Down By Law, reviews, photos. 
writings. 23144 Cleveland, Dearborn, MI, 48124. 
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Endangered Existence #2. Outspoken, Undertow, Mean 
Season, Unbroken, Four Walls Falling, writings, photos, 
reviews. 2509 Olympic Court, Virginia Beach, VA, 
23456-3717. ***** 

End On End #1. Clutch, Ashes, Grip, reviews, photos. 


writings. 81 Drummers Lane, Wayne, PA, 19087. **** 
Engine Of Lies #1. Guilt, Farside, Worlds Collide, 
Mouthpiece, photos, writings. PO Box 680, One 
Thousand Oaks, CA, 91359, ***** 
Even The Score #3.  Bloodlet. Snapcase, writings. 
Mhotos. PO Box &8&26, Columbia. SC. 29202. ***** 
Ferret #1. Split Lip, photos, reviews, writings. 72 
Windsor Drive, Eatontown, NJ, 07724. ******#*** 
Fountainhead #1. Encounter, Dwell, Seperation, Grip. 
Snapcase, reviews, writings. 625 Valley Forge Drive, NN. 
VA, 23602, 8% 

Frontline #1. Everlast, Disregard, photos, writings. PO 
Box 53, Kenilworth, IL, 60043. ******** 
Greedy Bastard #10. The Queers, Earth Crisis (fake). 
bar mitzvah stories. PO Box 1014, Yonkers, NY, 10704. 
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Gunk #4. reviews, writings, skate photos. 16 Lord 
Stirling Rd, Basking Ridge, NJ, 07920. **** 
Hectic Times #7.  Lackadaisy, Voivod, Gus, reviews. 
music guide. PO Box 2652, Santa Cruz, CA, 95063. 
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Hellbender #2. Fifth Season, Outspoken, Strife, Dismay, 
photos, reviews, writings. PO Box 547, Vails Gate, NY, 
12584-0547. *** 

Inertia #1. photos, writings. 209-2747 Alder Street, 
Vancouver, BC, V6H 2S5. *** 


Insite #5. photos, writings, skate photos. 470 Whitney 
Avenue, New Haven, CT, 06511. *** 
In This Life #2. Earth Crisis, photos, writings. 24 
Orange Grove. Camberwell 3124. VIC. Australia, *°°°* 
Jersey Beat #51. Saidchild, Jawbox, Green Day, 
Sinkhole, reviews, writings, photos. 418 Gregory Avenue, 
Weehawken, NJ, 07087. ******** 
Kill The Robot #8. Vique Simba, Dwayne Dixon. 
writings, reviews, writings. PO Box 296, Yellow Springs. 
OHE45387-0296.5 es es 

Let Me Live #?. writings. PO Box 29382, Columbus, 
OH, 43229, ****** 

Life Sentence #1. Mike CTW, Rob Endpoint, Everlast. 
reviews, writings, photos. 707 Centre Apt. 1, Freeland. 


Lovers Quarrel #1. Canon, Guilt, Endpoint, writings, 


photos, reviews. 331 Hamilton Avenue, Princeton, NJ, 
08540, ****** 
Manor Farm #3. writings, reviews, photos. CPO 3062 


Box 700, New Brunswick. NJ. 08903-0700. ****#** 

Missing Piece #1. writings, poems. 2948 Washington 
Road, Parlin, NJ, 08859. **** 
Onlook #1. Mouthpiece, Chokehold, writings, reviews. 
photos. 54 Crescent Avenue Apt. J, Dorchester, MA, 


Outstructured #3. Undertow, photos, reviews, writings. 
PO Box 403, Lee's Summit, MO, 64063. ******* 


Poisoned Tomorrow #2. Farside, Forthright, Lincoln, 
comics, photos, writings, reviews. PO Box 308, East 
Texas, PA, 18046-0308. ***** 

Pony #2. Lawrence Carter, writings. PO Box 349. 


Positron #3. Spitboy, photos, reviews, writings. POB 
477469, Chicago, IL, 60647. ********** 
Positron #4 Video Zine. Groundwork, Food Not Bombs. 
Ressurection, Mouthpiece, Fugazi, Heroin, Askance. same 


Pressure Point #1. Encounter, Grip, Ashes, writings, 


Munchen, Germany. 


Pleasant Drive, Annapolis, MD, 21401. *** 


Rumpshaker #2. Endpoint, Snapcase, SOIA, Lifetime. 


his mom, photos, reviews, writings. 72-38 65 Place. 
Glendale. Queens, NY, 11385. **** 444% 

Speak So That I May See You #1. Struggle, Shortsight, 
reviews, writings, photos. Berg-Am-Laim Str. 76, 81673 
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Spellbound #2. Intent To Injure, Emission, Endpoint. 
writings, photos, reviews. 148 Winsome — Drive, 
Saunderstown, RI. 02874. **** 

Soul Reflection #1. Ian Mackeye, writings. 1242 Mount 


Suburban Voice #35. Afghan Whigs, Alcohol Funnycar. 
All, Buzzcocks, Doughboys, The Freeze, Gaunt, Shades 
Apart, Tad, Therapy?, reviews, writings, photos. PO Box 
2746. Lynn. MA. 01903-2746, *#***## 

Stifled #2. Chain To Thread, scene reports, reviews, 
writings. 215 Elmore, Woonsocket, RI, 02895. ****** 
Thicker #1. Shellac, Superchunk, comics, reviews. 
photos, writings. PO Box 881983, San Francisco, CA, 


Thought Crusade #2. Odds Against, CUFP, photos, 
reviews, writings. 444 Gail Drive, Nazareth, PA, 18064. 
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Tribute, The #1. Jara, Bloodlet, Ashes, writings, photos. 


reviews. 4200 Center Key Ra. #1114, Winter Park, FL. 
39792. ae ok eas ee 

Urge #1. reviews, writings, photos. 246 Sandalwood Rd, 
Bayville, NJ, 08721. **** 
Vegan Edge #1. Four Walls Falling, Earth Crisis. 
Chokehold, writings. 11822 Brandon Road, Philadelphia. 
BARRIO ISAS eee 

War Machine #2. Mike Thoughtcrime, writings, photos. 
8 Eastern Parkway, Auburn, NY, 13021. ****** 
Whirlybirds #11. Down By Law, reviews, writing 
Motos. PO Box 422. Providence. RI. 02901-0422. #8 


Wound #3. Reaction Skateboards, Undertow, reviews, 


writings. 
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308 Beckett Court, Winter Park, FL, 32792. 


Wrong #1. Dan O'Mahoney, Justin Suburban, reviews, 


\hotos, writings. PO Box 950271. Mission Hills. CA. 
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photos, reviews. 342 Forest Drive, Neptune, NJ, 07753. 
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Punk Planet #2. Rancid, Lagwagon, J Church, reviews, 


wrilings, scene reports. PO Box 1711, Hoboken, NJ. 
O7030-999RRAEEAEEE A 

Respect #1. Snapcase, Sleeper, ads, writings. 124 
Garretson Avenue, Staten Island, NY, 10304. ***** 
Retreat #1. Abhinanda, Avail, reviews, photos, writings. 


1413 Dulles Pl. Herndon, VA, 22070, **** 


Retrogression #5. Rorschach, Snapcase, Flagman, 
Converge, Dive, reviews, photos, writings. 104 Newport 
Avenue, Attleboro, MA, 02703. **** 


Y 1 395§-()27 l b feces 


X-Force #1. Crucial Response Recs, Price of Silence, 
Earth Crisis, No Reason, reviews, writings. 34 Atchison 
Rd, Macquarie Fields, NSW 2564, Australia. **** 
Xistance #1. Mean Season, Everlast, Tony Victory. 
writings, reviews, photos. North 99 West 5905 Oxford 


Drive. Cedarburg, WI. 53012, ****** 
X-Men #2. John Mckaig, writings, photos, reviews. 55 
Searle Street, Pittston, PA, 18640. ** 
Zero Hour #1. Snapcase, photos, reviews, writings. 210 
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CONVERSION RECORDS 


hard stance 


OES Pao see 


nee — 


: ae 8 


Sos Bet i ai ne ae $,, BARD Ee tee bs 


hard stance hard stance _ process 


s/t 7”. cs single. cd single ‘face reality’ 7” reissue ‘regeneration’ 12”ep. cs ‘instrument’ 
new three song 7”. eleven ep. cd ep 12”ep. cs ep. cd ep 
song cs single & cd single. six new songs debut four song ep. 


7” & cs single $3.50. cd single $5.00. 
12”ep & cs ep $6.00. cd ep $8.00. 
Canadian orders add $1.00 per item. 
Send a stamp for a complete catalog. 
Stores fax:(714)847-1297 


P.O.BOX 5213. HUNTINGTON BEACH. CA. 92615 


Northwest Punk and Hardcore #3 
GS 


man will surrender 


"Universal Choking Sign" compilation LP $7 |°. | % \ 


Undertow, Sparkmarker, Jayhawker, Hutch, Ten-O-Seven, Brand New Unit, }:- . 
Digh Down, Strain, Artless Motives, Bicker, Christopher Robin, Greg Bennick, +\ 
Has Been, and Stovebolt. First 1000 #'d with hand screened covers. 
JAYHAWKER — "Scale-Model Failure" 7" $3 
H.C. from Bellingham, WA. Music like Jehu, vocals like Iconoclast. If you gota chance to see them, you 
know what to expect. If you never did you can make up for it by buying this now. Either way you win. 


HU ‘LC H "The Last Cold I'll Ever Catch" 7" $3 


This is the band from Portland, OR who used to be called Rake and put out a7" called "Stupor" 
under that name. This new 7" has more of their Emo-pop-punk stylings, this time recorded by 
Seaweed's Clint Werner at TacWa studios. They could well be your new favorite band. 
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Ten-O-Seven - "You're Cool" LP/CD $7/$10 


Excursion has also put out stuff by Sleeper and Brand New Unit. 4 
Send Stamp for info. Soon: New Sleeper CDep, New Hutch stuff. t 
Prices are postage paid in the U.S. Can/Mex add $1 per item. Europe add $3 per item. Asia add $4 per item. 
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god! This hair bleach has gone 
right to my brain!! 


just what in the hell are you 
looking at, boy? 


Get the hell off my hair you 
little fuck! 
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very 


9 east saylor avenue, plains pa 18702 usa. 


kids! we decided to waste another $50 of our money just to let you know about very. here at very, our hard-working staff (me) works around 
the clock, 7 days a week, 365 days a year to give you the best possible mailorder service we can. we have a 30+ page descriptive monthly catalog 
full of hardcore/punk rawk goodies, including vinyl (our specialty), cassettes, compact discs, shirts, hoodies, hats, fanzines, stickers posters, & 
a hell of a lot more that we don’t have room to mention. not to mention, we offer honesty, fast service, convience, & cheap prices. our prices are 
generally the same as ordering direct from the labels themselves: most 7’s for $3 or $3.50, Ips for $6-$8, full-length cds for $9-$11, shirts for $11 
all postpaid. we even have a priority mail option which only costs about $3 per order & will make the postal service shake their asses to get it to 
you faster. oh yeah, did we mention our catalog gives full reviews on all the music we sell? that’s so you don’t waste your money on stuff you 
won't like. don’t worry, we promise we won't steal your money & run like some other mailorders did (without mentioning any names). this is a 
brand new start in mailorder. we've been called “this country’s very best mailorder’ in Inside Front fanzine #5, & to be quite honest, that 
wasn’t the first time we've gotten props, & we're pretty damn sure it won't it be the last. cocky, aren't we? and for good reason, too... 


need us to do a little namedropping? well, some of the labels we carry include: Ammunition, Art Monk Construction, Bloodlink, Burning Heart 
Chapter, Conquer The World, Conversion, Crucial Response, Dark Empire, Day After, Desparate Fight, Doghouse, Drive, Ebullition, 1124, 
Endless Fight, Equal Vision, Excursion, Final Notice, Fountainhead, Glue, Harvest, Hearsay, Indecision, Initial, Inner Rage, Jade Tree, 
Kidney Room, Lookout!, Lost & Found, Moo Cow, Network Sound, New Age, Old Glory, Outback, Overkill, Reflection, Reservoir, Revelation, 
Rhetoric, Ringside, Scorched Earth, Significant, Smorgasbord, Stability, Stormstrike, Temperance, Tidal, Too Damn Hype, Trip Machine, 
Troubleman, Trustkill, Vermiform, Victory, Warehouse, Watermark, Windward, Wreck Age, Yuletide, & dozens upon dozens more. 


so there you go. what more can you ask for? well, yes, we do have nude pictures of me, but Josh didn’t give us enough time to scan them in into 
this ad. sorry. maybe next time. anyway, so now your asking yourself either one of 2 questions: (1) “How do I get the fantastic very mailorder 
catalog?” or (2) “Just how long have I been living in this closet for?”. either question, the solution is simple: just put 2 stamps (or $1 overseas) & 
a note that says “me want catalog” with your address on it & put it all into an envelope & send it to the above address & then run out to your 
postperson everyday shaking your fists & screaming “Very! Very! Very!...” until you get it. oh yeah, if you just wanna have our catalog sent to 
you every month for the next 6 months, just send us $2 (US), $3 (Canada), $6 (overseas) & you'll get it as soon as it comes out, every month for 
6 months. or if you are just plain lazy, just check out our ads in Maximum Rock N’ Roll every month for a sample of the newest stuff we've got.. 


stores! don't feel left out. we deal direct & we can offer you just about everything we offer the kids at wholesale. we like to keep our mark- 
up rates low for you so you can pass on the savings, ok? just drop us a postcard or fax us at (717) 829-1707 & we'll get you a catalog right out. 


last, but certainly not least, just a quick note on Edison Recordings, the newest addition to the very family. our first release will be the new 2 
song 7” & 4 song cassette & compact disc by Philadelphia’s STARKWEATHER. the release date is scheduled for March 1995. go see them on the 
road playing a handful of dates with Bloodlet this spring on the east coast & with Crisis across Europe this summer. they will move you, haunt 
you, make you laugh, make you cry, make you tear down your wallpaper & paint your room black. all at the same time. it will seriously tear 
you inside out. hey! isn’t using this font & all lowercase letters to write “it will seriously tear you inside out” an emo contradiction? exactly. 


p.s. please mention where you saw this ad, so we know whether or not Josh is worth giving another 50 bucks to next time around. 


& Stuff We Sell: 


Records 
1 3. WESTON ‘A Real Life Story of Teenage Rebellion’ - 


12. CHISEL eae 0, 
11. MEREL ‘Sr 
110. GARDEN VARIETY se 
9. NATIVE NOD a ©}. 
ae. 8. STICKS AND STONES treme sors... 
7. 1.6 BAND: Tongue Famiy sive’ @) 
6. RORSCHACH ‘Protestant’ 
5. 1.6 BAND ‘sr 
4. NATIVE NOD gee MG 
2. MEREL ‘Killing the Man on the Moon’ @ 
1. ONE BLOOD she Efficiency of the .." 


* Available on CD Price code © 


Price Guide, including postage, in U.S. $ 


USA.  canaoa Airmail 
7?” 3.00 4.00 6.00 
LP * 6.00 8.00 10.00 


eee 


CD 8.00 9.00 10.00 


Please send us a 
stamp for a full 
list of records 


305 HAYWOOD DR. PARAMUS N.J. 07652 


(STSNENTELLING 


The long awaited 
full length release trom 
this now defunct melodic 
hardcore band. 
Nine songs youll love. 
Ip. cs. cd. 
Ip. cs. $8. CCL SLO. 


NaAKEDAPE 


‘laws ot gravity’... the debut single trom Huntington 
Beach's new favorites. Pop punk at its finest. 
Three song 7°. Four song cassette & Cd. 

7. cs single $3.50. cd single. $5. 

Stores... we deal direct. Please fax us at 714-847-1297. 
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P.O.Box 5213. Huntington Beach. Ca. 92615 


HIFI#32 ROADBURNERS Fi: 
MARY ANN /DEVIL IN DISGUISE / MINISTER'S DAUGHTER /DEAD BUG 


F.T.W./ FEAR CITY /BAD TIMES /MEKICAN WHORE/BIG RED/BE BOP 
AND BOOGIE/SOMETHING BAD/ OUTLAW BLUES / VICTORY VRi7 
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"diaroma" 


full length cd 
beltaine 


: song seven inch 


ow cd $10 ppd/$12 earth 
seven inch $3.50 ppd/$5 earth 
t shirts $10 ppd/$13 earth 


distributed by lumberjack 
tel. (814) 867-7658 fax. (814) 861-7658 


send a s.a.s.e for a catalog 


call it . lie. 


channel. 


three songs of pure 
rage and emotion. on 7" 
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Tm just going to type for a while, I like typing 
because I can do it a lot quicker than I can write with a pen or 
something. I probably have the worst handwriting in the 
world, I'm the son of a doctor so you know where I get it from. 
I don't think I'm going to talk about anything important here, or 
maybe I will, who knows. It's just going to be sort of a free 
thought type of thing, kind of like the stuff you do in writing 
studio. People always call the "waaaahmbulance" on me and 
are like, oh, you don't have enough writing in your zine. Well, 
(as if anyone is going to read this anyway) here is some 
nonsense rambling from me, and maybe you'll understand me a 
little more when Im 
through with this. Anyway, 
my zine is about halfway 
done, it took me forever to 
do all of the reviews. 
Reviewing things are fun, I 
get to say whatever I want 
about a record or a zine. I 
try to make them 
entertaining because I know 
I like to be entertained 
when I read reviews in 
other zines. Like in that 

zine from Chicago, I think 
it's called Snake Eyes, his 
zine reviews were 
hysterical. It'll probably 
take me a few weeks to 
finish all of this, and then 
Til just leave it at that. You 
know, keep coming back to 
the old computer and 
ramble off a few more 
sentences. Like here I am, 
two days later, and it's 
pouring in New Jersey. 
Gosh, what a surprise, it's a 
weekend and it's raining in 
New Jersey, imagine that. 
If you cant smell the 
sarcasm, it rains every 
fucking weekend in the 
summer here. I went 
sailing today on my father’s 
boat, it was really fun. It 
was super windy and Ti uae 

sunny, then it was super rainy and dark. So what would you 
like me to tell you? I just changed my major (well actually I 
just finally got off my ass and picked a major) to Political 
Science. What's that you ask? I haven't a fucking clue either. 
But, says this counselor dude, it'll get me into Law School 
when I graduate which is pretty convenient because that just 
so happens to be what I want to do. I don't know why I want 
to go to law school, well, besides the obvious fact of becoming 
a lawyer, but it seems like it would be fun. I like to dress up 
too and you get to do a lot of that when you're an attorney. 
When I first got to college I wanted to go to Med-School, then 


re 


I took two freshmen biology courses, and said fuck that noise. 
They were so difficult it was ridiculous. This is kind of fun, I 
can tell you whatever I want, in whatever order I want, and I 
don't have to title it, like, "My thoughts on sXe" or something. 
Anyway, freshmen biology was super hard. A certain 
percentage of the students in the class had to fail each exam 
because there were so many kids in the class. This meant that 
the exams were absurdly difficult. I think I might have passed 
one or two of them the entire year. Then we had to dissect 
pigs which was kind of gross. I don't recall a pigs duodenum 
being fluorescent yellow and their liver being a majestic blue. 
This coming semester 
Tm taking scuba diving 
which should be really 
fun. I get one credit for 
it and it only meets six 
times for three hours 
each time. You see, I 
need to get over this 
really silly fear of mine. 
I am petrified of sharks. 
Yup, call me a baby, 
oo “ ©6but ever since my father 
took me to see Jaws at 
an unhealthy young age, 
I have been scared 
shitless of sharks. I 
figure if I can learn to 
go under water and 
swim around and check 
it out, maybe my fear 
will go away. I'm also 
doing it because it 
seems really fun. Here 
I am at school now, and 
Tve had two of the 
classes already and they 
have been really cool. 
Two things that suck 
about it is one, I'm too 
fucking skinny for the 
damn vest you have to 
wear so the tank keeps 
riding up on me which 
‘ OO S, is kind of annoying, and 
two, I must have like no 
Ss body fat at all because I 
can't stay under the water for the life of me. Everyone else can 
except me. So that's that. Here is something really reassuring 
about Syracuse, at 1:30 in the moming last night a biology 
professor was stabbed to death not more than three blocks 
from my house. You'd think it was for something 
"worthwhile" like robbery, but the schmucks didn't even take 
his wallet. And people wonder why we carry around mace. I 
think I would love to have a gun, although I don't think I could 
ever use it, well, maybe I could, it would have to depend on 
the situation, but in most cases it would make me feel a hell of 
a lot safer, especially around here. In case you care, my 


Fifty One 


classes this semester are Public Affairs 101, Political Science 
121, Economics 203, and Information Studies 215. They are 
all really interesting although you're all probably saying to 
yourselves, what kind of fucking stupid classes are those? I 
like learning about the government and economics and 
everything, it makes me feel like I'm actually learning 
something that I need to know. Before this year I didn't even 
know what the hell economics was, goes to show you what a 
high school education does for you. People often ask me what 
my favorite show that I've been to is, and it's always been so 
hard to think about that. 
There have been soooo 
many (oh, Im so old 
school), so it's hard to 
narrow it down. After a 
long thought process, I 
think my favorite show of 
all time would have to be 
when Chain Of Strength 
played Trenton a few years 
ago. I really don't 
remember when it was, so 
I can't tell you that, but 
they played with Vision, 
Uppercut, and Killing 
Time. At the time, Vision 
and Killing Time were two 
of my favorite bands 
(remember back then, 
people actually gave a shit 
about them), and Chain Of 
Strength was like my 
favorite band around. It 
was the most amazing 
show ever, Chain Of 
Strength were rockin’ like 
Dokken and the other two 
ruled as well. I missed 
most of Uppercuts' set 
because I was on line, but 
who gives a shit, you 
know? They sucked. 
Runner up greatest shows 
are probably the Super 
Bowl of Hardcore 
whichever one they filmed 
for In-Effect, I get them all 
confused so I don't remember what year that one was. Also, 
the show at my house when Mouthpiece, Snapcase, Undertow, 
Strife, Earth Crisis, and Lifetime played. That was so much 
fun because there were so many kids there and everyone 
seemed to have fun, even me for a change. Nothing really 
went wrong that show either, except for a little ice here and 
there. So, have you seen Natural Born Killers yet? It's 
amazing, cinematography like you've never seen. It's like a 
really long MTV video. I was so disturbed when I left the 
movie theater which was pretty cool. I mean, this movie was 
no Forrest Gump or anything, which has to be the greatest 


’, 


fiFty twO 


a a een NT ete 


movie I've ever seen, my shirt was soaked I cried so hard at 
that movie. I'm living in a big house in Syracuse now which is 
pretty fun, nobody has gotten really mad at anyone yet which 
is quite surprising. Well, yeah, actually we have. There are 
ten of us, so it tends to get kind of crazy. I just checked my e- 
mail today which I haven't done in four months since I haven't 
been at school and I didn't have a modem. But my friend Josh 
just gave me one last week, so I checked it today. I felt sort of 
bad because there were all these really outdated messages on 
there, sorry if you were one of those people. I can check it all 
the time now, so send 
me some e-mail. So, 
why do I do a zine? 
That is a question often 
asked by people, so 
maybe I'll try to answer 
that. It's fun and I get 
to lose alot of money. 
There. No, really, I'm 
into graphic arts and 
layout and stuff and 
this is a perfect way to 
have fun doing it. I 
also enjoy taking 
photos of bands and I 
need a way to show 
them off. Also, when 
your zine gets out, you 
get mail which is the 
best part. You also get 
to meet alot of people, 
which is a pretty run- 
into-the-ground 
response, but it really 
is true. I like the 
satisfaction of people 
agreeing with things I 
have to say, and I like 
it even better when 
they don't. That's 
always interesting. 
Oooh, there's a neat 
little story I can tell 
you. I was having a 
show at my house on 
the twentieth of 
August, and Copper, 
One Nature, Rain Still Falls, State Of The Nation, and 
Sensefield played. Anyway, one of my biggest fans showed 
up, Steve from Equal Vision. I've seen him at my house 
before, and I thought he knew who I was by face, but I guess 
not. It was between bands, probably after State Of The Nation 
played, and Steve was selling Shift CD's. I really wanted one 
because I think they're pretty swell, but there was no way I 
was going to pay for one. Am I boring you yet? Don't worry, 
it gets better. So, I walked up to him and said, "Hey, do you 
want to trade CD"s?" He asked what CD, so I turned around 
to grab a Campfire CD. Wait, before I go on, let me clue you 


in to the situation in case you don't already know. In Trustkill 
number two, there was this made up interview with Krsna 
which was super funny. Not a personal attack against Steve or 
any other Krsna for that matter, just a humorous way of 
opening people's eyes to some other sides of the religion. It 
was all fact, and mostly in good taste. Anyway, I made fun of 
this "religion" pretty badly, so I guess you could say Steve had 
the right to be pretty pissed. So I hand him the CD, and he 
flips it over and sees the Trustkill logo, and he's like, oh, 
you're Josh Trustkill. I didn't feel any hostility at all, so I say, 
"Yeah, that's me, I know you don't like me, but listen to the 
disc anyway, it's pretty good." Steve says something to the 
effect of, okay...cool, and that was that. It wasn't like he was 
going to try and fight me right there in my own house, well, at 
least I thought not. After Sensefield played, he came up to 
talk to me. It was normal, like we were buddies or something, 
and he asks me if I know Adam Born Against. I'm like, well, 
I've talked to him, and he goes on to tell me this really long s 
tory. It was about how Adam said mean stuff about Krsna and 
Steve told him to stop and he didn't and then Steve got really 
mad at him. Whatever. So, after this little ditty, out of 
nowhere, he grabs my zine from off of the counter, and 
screams right into my face, "And if you ever do anything like 
this ever again, I'm gonna' FUCKING KILL YOU!!". Whoaaa, 
chill Steve. So anyway, I thought that was pretty funny, and I 
thought I'd share it with you. He still never challenged 


anything that was said in the make believe interview, so I 
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guess it was all true and he was just bitter about the whole 
thing. Poor Steve, I would hate to go through life so angry. 
Like I said, it was not a personal attack on anyone, so I think 
the best thing for him to have done, was to make fun of me in 
his zine. It's not like I threatened to beat him up, you know? 
It's not like I could anyway, he's pretty built. Actually, he's 
very built, and since Im a skinny vegan wimp, he probably 
would have had me for breakfast... without mushrooms. So 
we just invaded Haiti a few hours ago, peacefully though. I 
don't really know what I think about that. I think the 
immigration factor is definitely a problem in the states, so 
maybe this is a good move. If Clinton can restore law and 
order in Haiti, these people won't want to leave quite as badly, 
makes sense to me. I thought it was pretty funny how our 
troops landed right in the middle of their fucking airport. 
Humor. I make frequent trips to the post office, learning 
something new every time. I'll let you on some tips when 
sending your mail out. If you are sending a package to a 
European country, make sure you say it's a gift, no matter what 
it is. This way, the recipient won't have to pay taxes on it. 
Also, tell the post person that there is not a letter inside when 
they ask, for some bizarre fucking reason it's more expensive if 
there is a letter in it. How does that make sense? Also, I 
found out what happens when you send something overseas 
and ship it by boat. All the packages in the country get sent to 
a warehouse at a port in New York City where they sit and rot 
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until some boat decides it wants to go to Europe or wherever. 
That's why they always tell you it's going to take six to eight 
weeks, because they have no idea when the hell it's going to 
get shipped. So are you reading this, or are you skimming the 
text for names of bands and stuff? I usually don't read shit like 
this either... so, maybe I'll spice it up a bit. Let's talk about 
sex. It seems to me there is an awful lot of stuff women do not 
know about men and their little friend. I bet until the Seinfeld 
episode, none of you women knew about getting "pool dick". 
That is when a male goes swimming for a certain period of 
time, and his friend shrivels up and gets substantially smaller. 
It makes for a sudden drop in self esteem. The colder the 
water, the smaller he gets. What's up with hardcore kids and 
abstinence? Since when is it like part of straight edge to be 
sexless? Okay, okay, so Ian says it in that song, but really, 
what the hell does that have to do with anything? I love it 
when I see these little 15 year old kids at shows talking about 
how it's not right to have sex and all this stuff, I bet if they 
ever get a girlfriend, they'll wish they hadn't said that. I mean, 
I'm not saying it's right to have sex that young, but these kids 
are saying it's not right for anyone. That it's a drug of some 
sort. Well, fuck that, us straight edge kids have to have some 
kind of fun. I guess I'm not PC, boo fucking hoo. It seems as 
though lately alot of the hardcore bands we once loved and 
adored have gotten rather large and signed to some pretty big 
labels. But the funny part about the whole thing is, they keep 
getting better. The new Samiam album is amazing, as is the 


new Green Day, Drive Like Jehu, and the new Sick Of It All. 
All these bands are on majors, and they still fucking rule. It's 
bands that "sell out" if you will (I'm not too fond of that term), 
and then release a really shitty album that really sucks. Like I 
bet Bad Religion feel kind of silly right now that they've 
signed to a major and haven't sold half the records as a band 
that's on their own DIY label. Although their new video is 
fucking rad as shit. What the hell does selling out mean 
nayway? The way I see it is, if a band signs to a major, and 
their label is telling them how to sound, and they change their 
style, that is selling out. Funny how people would think that 
Green Day and Samiam or whoever have sold out, but they 
still sing about the same old shit (although it might not be 
important) and they still have the same sound as they always 
have. I just saw the new Samiam video last night and it was 
pretty good, it was the world premiere at about 12:40 AM on 
Sunday night, the 23rd of October. My housemates and I 
taped it with a camcorder. It was kind of funny. We played 
Beavis and Butthead when it was done and commented on it. 
The video sort of gave me a headache, but I really liked the 
colors. It used to be like my dream to be in Samiam. but I 
guess now in order to be in the band, you have to be really old, 
fat, and balding. That's too bad. We'll see what happens with 
Jawbreaker to see if they accept the millions they have been 
offered to sign to a major. Tim from Avail has told me already 
that they have no plans to sign to a major seeing as how CMJ 
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STRIFE ‘One Truth' 
Gatefold LP /CD / CS 


Buy this and STRIFE will remind you 

what hardcore is supposed to sound 

like. If you are 'post' hardcore then 
pass this up. It's for us ‘kids’. 


P.0. Box 146546 
Chicago, IL. 60614 


Available January 13: VR18 EARTH CRISIS 'All Out War' CD5 + VR19 CAUSE FOR 
ALARM CD5 (Includes their 7" released in '83 and track from the 'Peace Compilation'- the most intelligent of NY's 
early hardcore bands- lots of photos and liner notes. 9 songs!) » VR20 VICTORY 'IRON MAN’ 
COMPILATION CD (Inner Strength, Billingsgate, Insight, Iceburn and Worlds Collide 7"s on one CD, 64 minutes!) SUOLO) SAD YS)} Sere 2 stars tor catalog ot 


merchandise and stuff from other labels. 


Coming in February: VR21 INTEGRITY ‘Grace of the Unholy' LP/CD/CS - VR22 
EARTH CRISIS ‘Destroy The Machines' LP/CD/CS. 
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LP/CS: $8.00 + CD: $10.00 » CD5: $5.00 


said that the highest bids for a punk band for 1995 would be 
Avail and Garden Variety. Why does everyone slag MTV so 
much? [| guess these are the same people who think barcodes 
are corporate, huh? I think MTV is awesome, especially 
because Beavis and Butthead are on it. But aside from that, I 
think it's really cool. I mean, I was there the night they 
premiered the Leeway video, I was psyched. Yeah, it would 
be cool if they weren't so corny all the time, but I like 
watching videos of all the bands I like that aren't punk. Like 
the Dexy's Midnight 
Runners video, "Come On 
Eileen." That is my all time 
favorite song. It really 
bothers me when people 
will stop liking a band just 
because they get too big or 
they're 

on a major. I bet if you 
think nght now about your 
top ten favorite bands, at 
least one of them will get 
pretty big or sign to a major. 
Then what are you going to 
do? Hate them for it? It's 
not their fault if they're 
good, that's the reason you 
liked them in the first place, 
right? Like what are all you 
people who like Earth Crisis 
going to do if they sign to a 
major? I surely hope you 
won't stop being a fan just 
because they're trying to 
spread their message to a 
larger audience, that would 
be awfully silly of you. 
Okay, Ive changed my 
major again, this time to 
Policy Studies. Supposedly 
it's a good major or some 
shit because it gets much 
props in all these magazines 
pertaining to majors and the 
University. My topic of 
study for the major is 
environmental policy, so I 
guess I'll be learning how to save the environment, is that PC? 
Even if it is, Im excited to start taking the classes, because 
they sound really interesting and thought provoking, My 
courses for next semester are Government and Environment, 
Methods of Policy Analysis and Presentation, Environmental 
Pollution and Policy, Environmental Ideas, and Society and 
Environmental Conflict. I'm gonna be environmented out the 
fucking ass. Well, Im sure you're interested in what my 
favorite movies of all time are, right? I thought so. They 
would have to be Weird Science, Natural Born Killers, 
Spaceballs, Goodfellas, Princess Bride, Menace II Society, and 


of course the Star Wars chronicles. I love movies, there is X X 
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nothing like just leaving your brain on hold for two hours. A 
lot of people often ask, "What does Trustkill mean?". Well, 
ummm... I don't think I want to say right now, maybe next 
issue. One thing I do want to address right now is the 
presence of total slackers within the punk scene. How come 
so many people graduate high school and just loaf around? [ 
know so many punk kids who don't even work, they just sort of 
go to hardcore shows all the time. Do you have any ambition? 
Do you want to make something of yourself? When I'm thirty, 
maybe I'll still be going 
to hardcore shows, but 
hopefully I'll have a 
nice stable job too. 
What will these other 
slackers have? 
Nothing, yeah, maybe 
while I was studying 
for an Economics exam 
they were out at some 
Endpoint show or 
something, but then 
where will they be? 
They will be able to 
say, yeah, I was there 
at that one show where 
that one dude stage 
dived onto his face 
blah-blah-blah, but 
will they be able to 
| afford to eat? Probably 

not. If you can't 
understand what I'm 
getting at here, Tm 
saying that hardcore is 
great for a past-time, 
but don't let it interfere 
with your goals and 
ambitions. Don't miss 
out on opportunity for a 
fucking show, that's 
ludicrous. I am very 
involved in the 
hardcore scene, but my 
school work always 
comes first because I 
know I cannot live off 
of the scene. I know some people think they can, but they will 
either be doing it in an unpunk manner, or they'll be dirt poor 
and eating bread and water for the rest of their lives. Think 
about your life, if there were no shows in your area, would you 
have a life at all? Basically, try and get a job if you don't 
already have one, because your finite glamorous lives tend to 
affect us who have responsibilities to attend to. Most 
importantly, have aspirations that will let you live a 
comfortable and happy life, not aspirations that involve being 
some scene god or something, because when the scene is gone, 


SO are you. josh grabelle 
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